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PREFACE. 


WT being the Cuſtom, 
gentle Reader, for Au- 
thors of all Degrees and 


Denominations, to prefix to 


their Labours, a Preface-or A- 
pology, for committing. them 
to the rude Hands of the.Pub- 
lic; I ſhould have thought 
mo guilty of the worſt In- 

| A3 gratitude 


(99). 
rde bad I not taken this 
- of paying my 
Reſpetts to "aff my courteous 
Friends, for the-candid, gene- 
rous, and impartial Reception 
' this Work hath: met 1 ban 
* anne, 0 5th 


1 Won which 1 * 1 
out Vanit y affirm, will be look- 
ed upon £4 Poſterity as the 

enen Boer bf human Geni- 

us, and which will laſt longer 
than the paultry Productions 
of that almoſt obſolete Satiriſt, 
who had by ſome Means ac- 

E quired 


rn v turned. all his | 
had the Impudence to cry out 
wh a Voice of Exultation "4 


Boe: Mow Monument . 4 
Roby ou? idem alt 
2510) e 1456 by 1; 2 
And the 1 


aver, beaded ine 


e Tos en when 
he 


1 5 s 
8 


1 "a 


| N . he had 3 the Relation of 


Wann . a 


Jamgue opus 8 quid Jovi 


ira, nec Ignes, 


Mer poterit Ferrum, nec ele 


abthre vetuſlas. 


BUTT? a/s the ſay- 


| | ing of a Grecian, a very wiſe 


Man, though a Poet, The 


9 The Engkhh Reader will not be at a 
Loſs for an Explanation, if he will take 
the Trouble to recollect an old Adage, 


do which peradyenture he is na Stranger, 
| all is not Geld that gliftens. - 


an 


Cix) 


Time (if my Foreſight fail me 
not) is coming, when true Wit 
and Humour ſhall rouſe their 
languid Heads, and once more, 
as in the Days of CHARLES, re- 
| allume their" ancient nt Reign. 


Nor to mention the excel- 
lent Work thou art now per- 
uſing, caſt thine Eyes around 
thee, gentle Reader, arid ob- 
| ſerve the Preſs Ffiratiiing with 
Productions that would have 
done Honour” to an 1 


Age. 


2 e 3 
Ir 


ic 95 


i TORY þ in Novels 
benno Crouda wait thy 
Learning, Faſte and Genius; 
in theſe thou may ſt meet with 
Incidents not formed in the 
chaotie Brain of a Moon: ſtruck 
Author, but founded upon 

Truth and Experience, enli- 
| venddwith Elegance of Diction, 
Purity of Sentiment, and illu- 

ſttrated with moral Reflections, 
ending to convey to the Mind 
; boca and EA | 


Ir 


% 


(x) 


Ie | Politics are cy wut 
Amuſement, Numbers appear, 
whoſe only Aim is 1 ds gbd to 


their Cuntry, who ſet fort 


with more than Ciceronian Elo- 


quence, the preſent happy State 
of the Nation, unincumbered 


with Debts, unoppreffed” by I 


Taxes, . at Home unanimous, 
Abroad efteemed by Friends 
and dreaded. by Enemies, and 
all theſe Bleſſings owing to a 
Miniſtry, who without the leaſt 


aſkaunt ' View to Self- intereſt, 


geueroufy employ their whole _ 
2 A 6 bo Time 


EF 
Time and Fortune, to render 
their King and Country g/ortous. 
On the contrary, ſhouldſt thou 
be of Opinion that thy Country 


never was in a more deplorable. 


Situation than at preſent, and 
that the chicf Officers inſtead 
of aſſiſting the Ship“ when in 
viſible Danger of running upon 
a dand- bank, are rumaging and 
pillaging the Hold; regardleſs of 
the piercing Cries and Exclama- 
tions of the common Sailors; 
2 the worthy Author of the Mo- 


5 403A Metaphor uſed by an obſcure 
Author, mentioned as above. | 
NT OR 


en 
Niro will join with thee. in 
thy Tears, and in moſt pathe- . 
tic Phraſe lament the common 


_ S#ovurD this dry Study which 

requireth from its Profeſſors 

| ſome Knowledge and more Ob- 
ſervation, be by thee neglected; | 

ſee a Stage more glorious 
| than that of Achens appear,” To 

thake thy Soul with Terrors, 
or melt it down to Woe. 
Here (the heteroclite Shake> , | 
Jpeare laid afide) the good Vir. 
. horror to tell |. imbrues 
11 


(vr) 
his Hands in his own Daugh- 
ters Hood. Here too the 
matchleſs Dios. and the 
amiable — n 


eee 
" long, $2130 
If there be Farce in Virtwoori 


Song, 


defy. the Menaces of an out- 
 mgeous Woman, and with more 
trepidly - ſeek out Death een 
in his dreadful t Haunts, Here 
1 Fall 


( ) 5 
bel bes ber arte, dy 


Blacks aſcends the dreary: Scaf- 
feld, ä 
nens emphatically pronoun 
2 e 60 Li to 11 


24 ' 
* + 4 


Bur ro return to ya 


ir 


. 


(wm) 

lent Preface of the Bookſeller's, 
. which was printed in the firſt 
Edition of this Work without 

my Knowledge or Conſent) the 
Characters are all drawn from 
real Life, and are not the Cre- 
+ tion of an heat-opprefſed Brain, 
but Creatures that actually ex- 
iſt. An intelligent Reader will 
(for | Example) eaſily perceive 
that the Pourtrait of Leonor a 
belongs to the of C. 
The 7% orkſhire Widow, % Igno- 
france itſelf muſt allow to be a 
uxvely Picture of Mrs. 1 5. 
| de Lady who ſo mo- 

| deſtly 


1 
| 
=— 
1 
1 
| 

' 


(wii) 


Jeftly- withdraws herſelf froth 
the Embraces of her Husband, 
can be nobody but Miſs R, 
now Lady &, and tlie 
City Lady who removed to $2. 
Fames's for the Benefit of the 
Air, even a Cit muſt recollect | 


at the firſt. View, to be the af N 


ſectionate Help- mate of - Six 
Eee Fee, Soap-boiler 


and Alderman. In the ſame 


Manner amongſt the Males, - 
who knows not CLavpio, the 
illegitimate Offspring of the 
Witty -C'* n The Its 


LOOKING SLAVE, what Inhabi- 


tant 


tant of Oxford does not recol- 

lect withExecrations? and-what 
Perſon hath viewed thy tow'ry 

Pride, O mindur, but hath 


beard the dignified: Infornur's 
Praiſe. More Inſtances it is 


needleſs to mention. If any ig 
norant ſnarlingBlock head thinks 
Report more Tas Obſervation 
|Hath guided my Pen, his own 
Stu pidity be his Puniſhment. 


f Hap the preſent Ape, ever 
flow to reward Merit, refuſed to 


do me Juſtice, to Poſterity had 
I made my laſt Appeal ; to 
Poſterity, 


(xi) | 
Poſterity, the candid Critic, 4% 
the unbiaſſed Judge of all hu: 
man Productions. But my 
Meaſure of Fame is full, cer- 
tain of Immortality, let me ey 
out with * N | 


: 


. | 
Na 0 Tal a 9. 0 * * 


& 


| n 


1. erb the Reader i n- 
Chap. Te ts Be ance of 


Eugenio. Page | 


Chap. II. 4A nl c.. 
raters of the polite Company there. 11 
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DEVIL upon Crutches 
In ENGL AN * 


3 
Night-Scenes in LONDON. 


— 


. 


C HAP. I. 
In which the Reader is introduced to the Ace" 
quaintance of the Devil Aſmodeus, and 


the Student Eu * 
39 IR, your moſt devoted obſe- | 
Js F quious Slave. How happy 


am I now, to have the Plea- 


fur of meeting with you after ſo long a 
Seat ce 


n | 
Search.—In vain have I viſited all the 
Stews, Bagnios, and Gaming-Tables —In 
- vain have I attended the Great Man's Le- 
vee in the Morning, and the Play-houſes - 
at Night. You were no where to be 
found within the Verge of this Metropo- 
lis, and my Orders were poſitive not to 


* it. 


In this manner, a young well dreſſed 
Perſon accoſted Eugenia, a Gentleman of 
Oxford, (who had, for a ſhort Time, left 
. that learned Univerſity, to ſee the Man- 
ners and Inhabitants of the flouriſhing 
City of Laxden) as he was amuſing him- 
ſelf with a Walk in the Park by Moon- 
light. I fancy, Sir, you are miſtaken, 

anſwered Eugenio, for, to the beſt of my 
Remembrance, .I never ſaw your Face 
before. I know that very well, replied 
the gay Stranger, yet I flätter nffſelf, 
you will not be diſpleaſed with me, when 
we are a little better acquainted : But the 


Mall RH GOVERN Tyr 2 Eg 


nation 
7 
> | 


85 . | 

nation herr; if you will favour me with 
your Company in yonder bye Walk, l 
will inform you'of my Name, 
and the Reaſon of my Addreſs— The 
aſtoniſhed Student tacitly conſented, and, 
followed his unknown Companion to the 
retired Spot. 


You ſee before you, Eugenio, cried the 
Stranger, no leſs a Perſon than Aſmadems, 
' whoſe Name Monſieur Le Sage—How! 
Aſmodeus | interrupted the Student, in the 
utmoſt Surprize. Yes, Aſnodeus himſelf, 
the very identical Demon, replied the 
other, whom Le Sage has rendered for 
ever famous, by diſcloſing his Converſa- 
tion with Don Cleefas Leandro Perez de 
Zambullo. But that damned Work al- 
molt deprived me of my Devilſhip z far 
I was immediately delivered from the 
curſeg Magician's Inchantments, (who 
had again ſtopped me up cloſe in a much 
ſmaller Phial than the former, after he 
forced me to leave precipitately the Stu- 


B 2 dent 


Ca -3 


dent of Alcala,) and ſummoned to Hel 
to anſwer for my Proceedings. The In- 
fernal Council were puzzled what Puniſh- 
ment to inflict upon me. Various were 
mentioned, but none could be agreed up- 
on; till at laſt Be/phegor propoſed to ſend 
me to England, to preſide. over the 
Gameſters and Suicides, This was in- 
ſtantly complied with, and Sentence paſſ- 
ed upon me; but it is impoſſible I ſhould 
endure it long, for Hell has not fucha ano» 


ther Torment. 


1 AM ined Aſmodeus, to hear you 
talk in this Manner, replied Eugenio; if 
my. Memory fail me not very much, you 
yourſelf was the firſt Introducer of Luxu- 
ry; Gaming, Routs, Drums, and ſeveral 
other faſhionable Amuſements, into the 
World, calculated merely to murder 
Time, Health and Fortune. Curſe on my 
Invention, ſo I was, cried the Demon, 
but as he who contrived the Brazen Bull 


for — firſt tried it himſelf, ſo I am 
ruined 


* 


ruined by my own Arts. I invented the 
Amuſements you have mentioned, ſolely 
for the Uſe of the French Nation, whoſe 


natural Levity diſpoſes them to adopt "it 


every Vice and Folly, that wears the Ap- 

arance of Diverſion: But I was miſ-' 
taken, the Infection ſpread, and England, 
who'every Year ſends over her moſt con- 
ſpicuous Fools, to improve — Improve 
what ? cried Eugenio, with ſome Warmth. 
Not their Underſtanding, I aſſure you, 


returned Aſmogeus, I never yet knew a 


Man that was fond of foreign Manners _ 
and F aſhions, but had a weak Head, or a 
bad Heart. But by what unaccountable ' 
Fatality I know not, the once brave, rough, 
and victorious Engliſh, are entirely Hw- 
chified, and their rival Neighbours, by as 
ſtrange a Metamorphoſis, endure Hard- 
ſhips, win Battles; and if they proceed 
with equal Rapidity, are in a fair way, 
to give Laws, as well as Faſhions, to 
| Europe“. Truths, but fatal one's! ex- 
B 3 claimed 
However Pe this Obſervation may have been 


N 


Reſpect due to our Qu 


whether we will or not. What chen, 


1 
claimed Eugenio; I am aſtoniſhed to 
find a Devil of ſo much Veracity. Your 
Fraternity has furely been wrongfully 
ſtigmatized with the opprobrious Appel- 
lation of Liars. No Compliments, kind 


Sir, returned Iſmodeus; but to ſay Truth, 


you Mortals do not uſe us with all the 
aliry. We Devils 
never tell a Lie withoat we have ſome 


' Profpe&t of Advantage; yet Men will 
tell ten Thouſand inſipid ones, that can 


afford them no other Profit or Pleaſure, 
than that of committing a Sin, which, as 
the Mode now is, is one of the greateſt 
Enjoyments of Life: There is no one 
Viee in Hell, but what Mankind has 
purloined from us. Nay, ſometimes, 
they are before hand with us in Inventi- 


on: So that inſtead of making uſe of all 


our Arts, to decoy them into Snares, they 
commonly force themſelves upon us, 


ſaid 


at the firſt Publication of this Work, it is far ftom 
being the Caſe ar preſent. 


1 
ſaid Eapenio, is the grievous Torment 
you complain of, when you have ſo little 
to perform? So little] replied the De- 
mon: alas! Sir, you are unacquainted 
with the Fatigues I undergo : To convey 
Gameſters and Suicides to the Infernal 
Manſions, is a Taſk fitter for the power- 
ful Devil Leviathan, than myſelf ; be- 
ſides, there is ſcarce a Day paſſes but I 
have one or more to conduct there. But I 
perceive Impatience in your Looks. Tou 
would aſk-the Reaſon of my addreſſing 
myſelf to you, and why I would venture 

again to diſcloſe the Secrets of the Inifer- | 
nal Powers. - The Anfwer is ſhort —I 
knew by my Art, that you were in this 
Metropolis—That you were much better 
acquainted with the Receſſes of Lyceum, 
and the Banks of 7ifſus, than the Avenues- 
of St. Fames's — That you had ſtudied 
Books more than Men, and although you 
had frequently and familiarly converſed 
with the Emperor Antoninus, you never 
had the Honour of one Hour's Converſa- 

B 4 tion 
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tion with 4 modern Gteat Man. To the 


| ſecond Queſtion I anſwer, I was willi 


to be diſgraced, diſregarded, deſpiſed, nay 
hooted at through Hell : To be plain, I 


was threatened the next Time I offended, 


to be deprived of all Offices, and con- 


demned to paſs my Time in, a ſtoical 
State of Inactivity, which to a Devil of 
any Spirit, is the greateſt Misfortune that 


can happen to him. One Queſtion 


more, my good Friend, 4/modeus, and [ 
ſhall be perfectly ſatisfied, ſaid Eugenio. 
Monſieur Le Sage has deſcribed you as a 
moſt frightful Figure — about two Feet 
and a half in Height, leaning upon 


Crutches, with the Legs of a Goat, long 


Viſage, ſnub Noſe, and your other Parts 
in Proportion. And he was in the Right, 
replied the Demon, but at preſent I am 
permitted to aſſume . whatever Shape 1 
pleaſe, the better to effect my Purpoſes, 


I have juſt now left a celebrated Gam- 


ing-Table, where one of the. Fraternity, 
N at the * of his Money, drew - 
+ 0 his 


(9 ) 
| his Sword, and run his Antagonit chro 
the Body; he himſelf is now in the 
Hands of Juſtice, and in all Probability 
will make a very decent Exit, next Sef- 
ſions at the Old Bailey: For the great 
Men that were in Company with him, 
will never give themſelves the leaſt 
Trouble to apply in his Behalf, notwith- 
ſtanding he has been their conſtant Com- 
+ panion for the laſt fix Months. Inſtead 
of great, ſays Eugenio, you muſt cer- 
tainly mean very worthleſs Men, for 
ſuch I eſteem them to be, who admit 
Sharpers into their Company. Not fo, I 
aſſure you, _ replied the Infernal, the 
\ greateſt Scoundrel in the Nation, if he is 
but well dreſſed and plays deep, is a 
Companion for the moſt opulent Noble- 
man in it. Poor Merit is more diſre- 
garded than ever, no body will take the 
leaſt Notice of it at this End of the 
Town. Pimping and Gaming are the 
only Steps to Preferment, and the Notice 
of the Great—but the latter Profeſſion 
2 B 5 hath 


8 


(w) 


kath almoſt kicked the former out of 
Doors, for Men of Spirit and Faſhi- 


on devote their Time to Cards and Dice, 


and look upon their Miſtreſſes with al- 
moſt as much Contempt, as upon their 
Wives. But come, Sir, give me your 
Hand; we are now inviſible; in the 
+ twinkling of an Eye you ſhall ſtand up- 
on the Top of yonder high Building; 
from thence you ſhall ſee what paſſes in 
this Quarter. —So—now we are landed. 


' Reaper, if thou art deſirous to know 
what farther paſſed between the Demon 
and the Student, thou muſt follow them 
- — not to the Top of the Fabrick, but 40 

the next Chapter. | | 


_ CHAP. 


0:11 


CHAP. Il. 


A Rout at Lach Spades. Charafters of the 
| polite Company there. 


AM now going to preſent to your 

Sight, continued Aſinodeus, one of che 
politeſt Aſſemblies — A Rout at Lady 
Spades, —A Collection of all the celebrat - 
ed Beauties, Beaus, Lords and Scoundrels 
in Town. Here Vice appears in her gay- 
eſt Cloathing, but Modeſty, Virtue and . 
Honour are never ſuffer'd to enter, or if 
they enter unadviſedly, or by + Miſtake, 
are NZ. Fae gage to retire untainted. + 


BznoLD at that Table the greateſt 
Monſter the World ever produced; no 
Object the Sun ever ſhone on is half fo 
deformed——Heavens ! what can that be? 
Mo Eugenio, I ſee you point to a very 

B 6 lovely 


(12) 
lovely young Lady at Cards — but what 
in the Name of Wonder can you mean? 
A FeMale GAMESTER, returned Aſo- 
deus, her Name is Leonora—Her Story is 
as follows. She was married very young, 
to a noble Lord, the Honour and Orna- 
nament of his Country, who hoped to pre- 
ſerve her from the Contagion of the 
Times, by his own Example, and to 
ſay Eruth, ſhe had every good Quality, 
- that could recommend her to the Boſom 
of a Man of Diſcernment and Worth.— 
But, alas, how frail and ſhort are the Joys 
of Mortals ! How ſoon is Virtue, when it 
begins to totter, degenerated into Vice? 
As the blooming Flowers of the Spring, 
axe inſtantly deſtroyed by the cold Blaſts 


5 of the Winter, ſo the Moment the Luſt 


of Gaming takes Poſſeſſion of the human 
Heart, every virtuous Conſideration that 
can render Man ſupportable to himſelf, 
is utterly loſt and eradicated. But to 
proceed — One unfortunate Hour ruined 


tis darling viſionary _ of Happi- 
| neſs : 


(6439 | 

oak She was introduced to the infamous 
Woman under whoſe Roof ſhe now is-+ 
ſhe was drawn into play liked it and, 
what is the unavoidable Conſequence 
was ruined — having loſt more in» one 
Night, than would have maintained a 
Hundred uſeful Families for a Twelve- 
Month; ſhe was obliged to proſtitute her 
Body to the Wretch that had won her 
Money, to recover her Loſs::: From this 
Moment ſhe might er er 
with the Moor, | 


; | 55 ee. 
a * the tranquil Mind! Faro — 
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The afleQionate Wi, . jv 
Companion, the indulgent; Miſtreſs were 
now no more. In vain ſhe flattered her- 
ſelf, the-Injury ſhe had done her Huſband, 
would for ever remain one of thoſe Secrets ' 
which can only be diſtloſed at the laſt 
Day. Miſtaken Woman! the Cries of 
ren are too ſtrong for any human 
*. Power 
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Power to ftifle—Though the Parhs before 
ber ſeemed eaſy and pleaſant, impending 
Thunder filled the Air, Vengeance pur- 
fued her Steps, and Infamy ſpread her 
venomous Wings around her—while ſhe 
_ - eriumphed in her Security, ſhe was loſt. 
+ The Villain who enjoyed her, boaſted 
of the Favours he had received. Modern 
Humanity conveyed the fatal News to the 
Ears of her injured Lord. He refuſed 
to believe what he thought 1 
but Honour obliged him to call the 
Boaſter into the Field. — The Hero (for 
he had all the Qualifications our modern 
Romances require, namely, Whoring, 
Drinking, Duelling, and Gaming to com- 
pleat one,) received the Challenge with 
much more Contentment than Concern : 
As he had Reſolution enough to murder 
any Man he-had injured, ſo he was cer- 
tain, if he had the Fortune to conquer 
- his Antagoniſt, he ſhould be looked upon 
as the Head of all the modern Bucks and 
none can by the Men as a brave 
| Fellow, 


* 
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_ Fellow, and admired by the. Lackes for 
n eee 


Lo muſt panda) me, Me, 1 
ad Zane, if I am obliged to queſtion 
the Truth of this Patt of your Relation. 
Is it poſſible chat Wamen,. who! were 
formed for the Happineſs of Mankind, 
can take any Delight in, or fuer the 
Company of the Wreach, whe hath de- 
ſtroyed his Brother? — . There is nothing IJ 
more common, | replied his Devilſhip ; 
what greater Pleaſure cana fine Lady w- 
ceive, except cheating at Cards, chan to 
Fee the dear, brave, heroic Man who wül 
run an innocent Perſon through the Body, 


for accidentally treading upon his Corns, 


dying at her Feet, and exiſting only- by _ ' 


her Smiles. In a Word, the Ladies look 
upon Courage in your Sex to be equal to 
Chaſtity in theirs, at leaſt the Appearances 
of both muſt be' preſerved. But to re- 
ſame the Thread of my Story which you 
have interrupted The Hero and the 

Huſ- 


| . 


— — . * 
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Huſband met, the Forms not content 
with declaring, —exulted in his Guilt. 
But his Triumph was of ſhort Date — a 
home. Thruſt drove his indignant Soul 
from her frail Tenement, to the great 
Mortification of all the Men of FRONT. 


* Pleaſure in the Age. 


Lucius (for that is the Huſband's s Name) 
aſter a long Conflict in his Boſom be- 
tween Juſtice and Mercy, Tenderneſs and 
R reſolved what never could have 
been thought on by an Italian Huſband, 
and very ſeldom is practiſed by an Exgliſb 


| one to pardon his Wife — conceal her 
Fiime, and preſerve her, if poſſible, from 


utter Deſtruction. But the Gates of 
Mercy were opened in van — The Of- 
fender refuſed Forgiveneſs becauſe the 

had offended : The Luſt of Gaming had 
: abſorbed all other Deſires. She ſtill plays 


on, where her eaſy Lord is haſtening by a 


quick Decay to that Place, where THB 
ARE NEITHER MARRIED NOR GIVEN IN 


Maxr- 


a _ 
Marriace.” Execrable Murdereſs, for 
ſuch ſhe doubly is, exclaimed the Student 
How can ſhe appear in Public? How 
wear that ſmile upon her Face? Hath 
Conſcience entirely deſerted herꝰ — Only | 
nods a little, that is all, replied the Demon, 
it will ſoon wake and ſting her into Hor: 
rors. When that Carnation Bloom, (as 
ſhortly i it will) hath left her Cheeks, and 
thoſe Eyes that now ſhine ſo bright, a 
become weak and languid, what a boſe 
picable Creature muſt ſhe. be, without 7 
Innocence or Peace of Mind. mn 2 
RT erf 1 
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with what Philoſopliy he loſes his Mo? 
ney to the Lady that ſits over- againſt 
him? — But ſee he riſes his Stock i is nom 
exhauſted, and he muſt raiſe Contributi« - 
ons on the Publick for more; the Stage 


Coaches that ſet out early in the Morn ? 


ing muſt repay him.— s it poſſible he can 
8 a nn cried Eugenio. Ves, 


9 


E 
Yes, ſaid his Companion, there are many 
more Gentlemen of his Profeſſton in the 
Room. To ſay Truth, their Caſe is fome- 
ching hard; the Road often favours them 
beyond their moſt ſanguine Expectations, 
and the Gaming-Table as conſtantly 
Reeves them: Till at laſt ſome of the 
" braveft,, moſt generous Men the Nation 
produces, are reduced to the perplexing 
Dilemma of making their Exit by the 
Hands of the common Hangman, or 
_ (which is much more polite) by their own. 
Does the Lady he played with fuſpe& his 
Employment, ſaid the Student ? — Her 
Suſpicion is loſt in Certainty, returned 
; ſhe is too well acquainted with 
the Town, not to know bow a great 
many Gestlemen without Fortanes, live 
upon their M,. To be plain, ſhe is 
as great a Cheat as he is a Thief; having 
been debauched at the Age of Four teen, 
by one of the circumciſed Race, (who 


had retired into the Country, with an 
„„ which he had 3 


pro- 
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procured in a few Years with the Ble® 
ing of Providence and his own Induſtry ;) 
by a Twelve-months Cohabitation, ſhe 
had ſo far imbibed his Principles, that 
ſhe thought proper to make uſe of falſe 
Keys, and finger « conſiderable Quantity 
of his favourite Cold j ſhe foon after dif 
milſed herſcif from her Keeper's Sernae, 
and came up to Town with a handſome 
Retinde, compoſed of broken Sharpers, 
who determined to ſtund another Trial 
before they gave ot. Madam; with the 
Aﬀſtance' of her Colleagues, und the 
Cath the had *purloined from the , 
was enabled do take an handſotme Honſe 
at this Part of the Town. Her 
Friends having given her Inſteuctioms for 
her Behaviour, and furniſhed her with 
the immortal Mr. Hoyle's moſt excellent 
Treatiſes on Gaming, reported it Abroad, 
that ſhe was a Yorkſhire Widow ' with a 
very large Jointure, who never before 
had ſeen the Town — The Bait was ſuc- 
ceſoful, and the Gadggeons were talcen— 

2 


* 
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People of the - beſt Quality conſtantly 
were her Viſitors; and as ſhe did not want 
Beauty, amotous Puppies of all Sorts, 
paid their Addreſſes to the imaginary 
Goddeſs, who pretending to be fond of 
Cards, -received very large Contributions 
- from her Adrnirers, who took a Pleaſure | 
. an-parting with their Money to ſo rich a 
Lady, fondly, hoping it would ſoon be 
theirown again, — They all offered her 
Marriage, and were civilly denied, in a 
Manner that gave an Addition to their 


Expectations. By theſe Means ſhe hath _ 


acquired a , handſome Fortune; and as 
the had the good Luck never to be ſuſ- 
Pected of an Intreague, is looked upon 
_ | 


T ©- 


1 4 8 is, I and. 
the Maxim which - thoſe ſort of People 
lay down as inviolable, ſaid Eugenio; if 
theſe are the People of Faſhion and Taſte, 

may Retirement and Obſcurity be ever - 
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my Lot. But you have not told me, * 
kind Monitor, the Name of that meagre 
Perſon, on whoſe Countenance Want and 
Deſpair ſeem to ſit; methinks too he is 
but meanly dreſſed in Compariſon wich 
his gaudy Company. That, anſwered 
Aſmodeus, was the gay, the gallant, the 
agreeable Florio, firſt in the Box, the 
Ring, and Mall. He is now many De- 
grees worſe than nothing, having ſquan- 
dered away an almoſt princely Eſtate, i in 
one eternal Round of Vice and Folly; he 
is obliged to live on the Aſſiſtance he re- 
ceives from the very Men who cauſed, 
him to ruin his Fortune, and ſhared | 
the Plunder.—He hath juſt now received 
Subſcriptions, for publiſhing a Treatiſe 
he hath written, which endeavours to 
prove the Mortality of the Soul, and 
is dedicated to the moſt beautiful: Wo- | 
man now living. It: is thought this 
Performance will, in fome meaſure, te. 
trieve his Affairs, as People: of Quali it 


are very deſirous of being gured, F. 
en 
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when dead, they ſhall ſhare the Fate of 
up all Pretenſions to another World, ſo 
they may be permitted to gratify their Ap- 
petites and Paſſions in this. Good Hea- 
vens l is it poſſible there is a Wretch who 
diſbelieves the Exiſtence of a God ? cried 
the Student. There is not, anfwered his 
Companion ; the Gentlemen who dignify 
- themſelves with the Title of Free-T; hink- 
| - ers, endeavour to diſbelieve, but their 
Efforts are vain. View a pretended 
Atheiſt on his Death-bed, and your In- 
gnation will ſoon be turned into Com- 
paſſion, when you ſhall hear him in the 
Agonies of Deſpair, cry out for Mercy 
from that Supreme Power, whoſe Exiſt- 
, - ence he hath denied. Where then is his 
fallacions Reaſoning ? His boaſted Phi- 
loſophy? His Contempt of Death? Can 
all the quaint ſuperficial Arguments of 
3: Tindal, Hobbes, Toland, and Colins, the 
4 abuſive No-Reaſoning of the contempti- 


ble 3 or the vain Blufterings, and 
abſurd 


* 
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abſurd Dogmas of the reſtleſs, factious 
Bolingbroke, firſt a Traytor to his King, 
and then to his God, afford him Com- 
fort? To ſuch a Man bow terrible are his 
laſt Hours, the Wretch upon the Rack 
is at Eaſe when compared with him. But 
we have ſeen enough of this Aſſembly, 
let me introduce you to another, diffe- 
rent only in this, that no * 
fered to enter. | 


CHAP. 
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S. KA JL 


Where the Reader may take a View of 4 
certain Chocolate-Howſe. 


BSERWVE that ſpacious Room, 

Eugenio, hung round with Look- 
ing-glaſſes of an enormous Size. How 
it is crowded ! Here the young Nobility 
and Gentry, not leſs the Hopes of Bri- 
tain, than Marcellus was of Rome, meet. 
— Here too the Aged and Infirm, worn 
out with Cares, and endleſs Vigils, for the 
Service of their Country, come to view the 
young Senators and Patriots, who ſoon 
. muſt puſh them off the Stage. 


OssERvr that Youth covered with a 
rich Brocade, viewing himſelf in the 
Glaſs. How Joy ſparkles in his Eyes ! 
He ſeems not to touch the Ground as he 
ſwims along.—Certainly, ſaid Eugenio, 

; IP 
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poſſeſſes that Happineſs the Philoſphers 
in vain ſought for in every Age. Per- 
haps he hath juſt now raiſed ſome worthy 
indigent Perſon from the, rough Gripe. 
of Poverty, and reſtored him to the 
World again. Hath he given a beautiful, 
friendleſs, helpleſs Orphan a Portion, and 8 
preſerved her from Proſtitution, or 
Ha ! ha! exclaimed the Demon, upon my 
Word, Friend, you are very much out-in 
your Conjectures,. That is Claudio, who. 
married a young Lady of Beauty and 
Fortune, and had the good Luck to 
break her Heart within the half Year. 
After her Deceaſe he commenced Game- 
ſter, and has been duped by every Sharper 
in Town. His Lands were mo 2 
his Timber ſold, and his Steward run 
away with the Money, before he per- 
ceived he was ruined.—A Fit of Deſpair 
| ſeized him, but it laſted not long 1 


He applied to the Miniſtry They 3 


were in want of a Man who would make 
C no 


1 C26) 

no Scruple of ſacrificing his Country, 
and his Conſcience. A Corniſb Borough 
was ordered to return him to He 
implicitly obeyed the Dictates of his 
Maſters, and a handſome Penſion was 
the Price of his Honour and Liberty 
Yer hath this Slave the Impudence to boaſt 
of Freedom. 


Wnar a Number of Stars and Garters 
are got in a Cluſter together! cried Eu- 
 genio ; certainly ſome glorious Action will 
ſoon take Birth. Perhaps they are con- 
ſulting to eaſe their Country from ſome 
of the moſt oppreflive Taxes ; or plan- 
ning ſalutary Laws to depreſs Vice 
and Immorality. It muſt be fo! for 
; Tee they break up, and Joy appears in 
every Countenance !— And well it may, 
{ anſwered Aſmodeus ; they have juſt now 
[ finiſhed the Subſcription for the Talian 
{ Operas that are to be performed next 
Winter. How their Bonet Souls rejoyce 

l I _ 
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to think, they ſhall once again hear har- 
monious Nonſenſe, warbled from an 
Eunuch's Throat, in a Language they 
do not underſtand. They prefer the 
Scraping of a foreign Fiddle, to all the 
Beauties of Poetry in their own Tongue, 
aided by Muſic that would not diſgrace 
the greateſt ancient Maſters of that Art. 
The L' 0 and Penſeroſa of your own 
Milton, are Proofs of what I afſert—— 
There was a Time, when the. Great 
and Opulent were the Patrons. of Me- 
rit; when the homely Compoſitions of 
Shakeſpeare, Jobnſen, and Fletcher, were 
the Delight of all Degrees of the People. 
But thoſe Days are paſt, and Reaſon muſt 

give Place to Sound. 8 


Onszxve that Place thronged with 
Gameſters and Betters. How Joy, Hope, 
Fear, Rage, and Deſpair, alternately take 
Poſſeſſion of every Face, Weep Britain, 
weep! for there thy trueſt Friend and 

C 2 ableſt 


* 
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ableſt Senator, neglects thy Welfare and 
hif'6wh. " Hemmed' in by Sharpers and 


Raſcals=—But 8 more. ——Uimate 

Fetten is what Morality « can never 

mn 
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Tur in-looking Slave! et cried 1 | 
how he cringes and fawns upon that' Star 
and Garter ! the great Man too, puts a 
Piece of Paper in his Hand!. Two 
Thouſand Pounds only, anſwered Afmo- 

deus, the Price of Perjury.— Lou know 
him, I fear, too well. — But let him go 
with Infamy and Reproach, his conſtant 
Attendants. And ſee his Coadjutor 
appears, and addreſſes the ſame Perſon, 
Noble indeed by his Titles. How 
kind a Look his Lordſhip vouchſafes to 
caſt upon him! O worthy * ** ®, wor- 
thy ſuch a Patron, proceed great Man! 
whether a Divine, or a Retailer of Ale, | 
proceed! Diſcover Plots of thy own in- 
venting. ——Abuſe each good and wor- 


thy 
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thy Name, and know 10 other Cod but 
thy Intereſt. 1 : ET 2 


7 07 are thy 7 22 th Ewu, on * 


Tur Shade of Orgi rejoyces at ths 
growing Glory of his adopted Son, add 
with Pleaſure hears a grateful People, 
unanimouſly eonfer upon him the ſacred 
Title of p1Gn1F1ED INFoRMErR. Bluſh, 
' bluſh, ye Beaufords ¶eſtmorelands, Kings, 
and Huddesfor, chat 24 Man ſhould 


be your F l <a 


OBSERVE char 7400 Is looking 
on the Gameſters — thoſe Heaps of Mo- 
ney that are counted out on the Table by 
him, he lends to the Loſers at the mo- 
derate Intereſt of 30 per Cent. and by thoſe 
means hath accumulated an immenſe 
Fortune —he retires—let us follow him. 
I fear he intends to find me ſome Em- 
ployment.—It is ſo—he enters his Apart- 

C > ment 
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ment—the Piſtol in his Hand is loaded 
he places it to his Head, and is now no 

More, Give me your Hand, Eugenio, 
quick let us deſcend, for I muſt convey 
the illuſtrious Shade to the dreary Man- 

_ fions—that Labour performed, I will vi- 
- fit you again till then Rare wel. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Contains an Account of ſeveral Tranſafti- 
ons in the Quality End of the Town. 


1 had not left 
the Student Eugenio an Hour, 


when he returned. Come, my new Ac- 
quaintance, ſaid the Fiend, let us aſcend 
yon high Pinnacle, and take a View of 
the Tranſactiona beneath.——You have 
ſeen the Fate of GameRters, let us now 
behold a Scene not quite fo moving, 


 — Onsxxvz that Prelate faſt afleep in 

his Bed. How loud he fnores But 
examine the Garret, what do you ſee 
there? I ſee what is a Scandal to a Chriſ- 
tian Nation, anſwered Eugenio, a Clergy- 
man in a very ragged Plight, ſtudying 
very earneſtly. He is now compoſing, 


* continued the Demon, a Diſcourſe that 


C4 will 
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will do Honour to his Religion and his 
Country. The Prelate is appointed to 


preach To-morrow before an illuſtrious 
Houſe, and will doubtleſs receive their 


Thanks for his Chaplain's Sermon. Sic 


ves, non Vobis, ſaid the Student. But is it 
conſonant to his Lordſhip's Charity and 
Character, to. ſuffer the Man whoſe 
Writings he appropriates to himſelf, to- 
gounrewarded ?— Unrewarded, exclaimed 
Afmodeus, why the Man has only a Wife 
and ten Children, and his Lordſhip al- 
lows him twenty. Pounds a Year to keep 
him from ſtarving, upon the Account of 
a long Acquaintance. They were 
both bred up at the ſame College; Hebes, 
for that is the Prelate's Name, ſpent all 
his Time over Ale and Tobacco. Being 
Heir to a patrimonial Eſtate of two hun- 
dred Pounds per Annum, Fortune, who, 
commonly . beſtows her Favours upon 
thoſe who have the leaſt need of them, 
bleſſed him with an ae Siſter, - 
whoſe - 


Fi 33 ) . 
whoſe Beauty attractiug the Eyes of a 
great Man, oon preferred the Brother to 
a Biſhoprie. — roſe Marlborough, ſo 
roſe” Hebbes — his Friend, 'who 


kad nothing to depend E but his Ta- 
duſtey, purſued his Studies with the vut- 


moſt Severity, and at length obtained a 
Fellowſhip of thirty Potinds a Year. 'He 
ſoon after with an Ingenuity,” not un- 
common to Academics, married a young 
Lady of Beauty and Merit, without one 
Farthing Portion; loſt his F ellowſhip, 
and 'was reduced to the utmoſt Straights, 
when his old Friend thinking, him of 
Uſe, compaſſionately took him into his 
Service. 


Ons2ave in the next Houſe, a young 
well · dreſſed Gentleman in an amorous 
Diſpute with his Maid. He has been 
married three Weeks, and was ſo exceſſive 
fond of his Lady before he enjoyed her, 
that being refuſed by her Father, ho 
C 5 had 
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had promiſed her to another, he ran; his 
Rival through the Body, and at laſt car- 
ried her off with an armed Force, ag ſhe 
was paying 3 Viſit with the old Gentle- 
man, to a diſtant Relation ; But my Lady 
repays him in his own Coin, and is this 

Moment in the Arms of an Officer of the 
Guards, at a noted Bagnio. O Hyuzy, 


thou Son of Bacchus! cried Eugenio. 
Huſh, huſh, interrupted Aſadeus, Matri- 

mony is diſcountenanced enough by your 
Superiors without pour Aſſiſtance ; tho? 
in my Opinion, a certain celebrated 
Treatiſe in Folio, was not ſo much in- 
tended to encourage Fornication, as to- 
*+*** Hark in your Ear It is 
dangerous in ſome Countries, even for 
ME, to ſpeak the Truth, leſt it ſhould be 
deemed a Libel ; for a living Lawyer is 
an Over-match for twenty Devils, 


In the corner Houſe, ſee yon old mi- 


ferly Chuff, who has ſtarved himſelf theſe 
| * 
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fifty Years, and denied his Family the 
Neceſſaries of Life, counting over his 
immenſe Maſs of Money. Enjoy it old 
Man! feaſt thy Sight with it! for this is 
the laſt Time thou ſhalt ever behold it 
more. His Nephew, who is his next 
Heir, has conveyed 4 Doſe of Poiſon into 
the Sack-whey he drinks before he goesto 
Bed, and To-morrow will be Maſter of 
all his Wealth, and if I miſtake not, will 
ſoon diſſipate the hoarded Angels. 


Brxss mel! cried Eugenio, what gentle 
Screams are thoſe, which ſeem to be ut- 
tered by a Perſon in Diſtreſs, who has no 
Mind to be relieved ? Turn your Eyes, 
anſwered Aſmodeus, to yonder Houſe 
You behold there a young Lady who has 
been married this Morning, horrid 
Thought! obliged to endure the Em- 
braces of her Huſband. Modeſt Creature 
Her Father's Butler two Years ago, ler 
her know what ſhe was to expect. 
| C6 Haxx! FT 
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Hax! the Voice of Vieriment is 


1 


been married, I mean facrificed, to > an old 
Fellow of Ser Whether the Btide 
breeds or not, the old Gentleman's Head 
ſtands fair to Rave Iſſue. Good Hea- 


vens l. cried Engenio! What unaccounta- 


ble Madneſs ! Certainly the young. Lady 
was forced into this Match by the Seve- 
thing, anſwered the Demon, her Fortune 
was: but ſmall;" the old Fellow is exec. 
fively rich, and:[he* choſe: rather to bea 
Wretch in State, 3 live ep? 1 a 
ben Competence. HY 


Tue eas old Genen wich his 
Legs wrapt up. in Flannel. How impa- 
tientheſeems! His Impatience is occafion- 


ed, I | foppoſe, by the excruciating Pangs, 
| replied 
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replied the Student: No; no, feturgel 
the Devil, you afe miſtaken. Hi Pang, 
are If the Soul.” To ſay Trochs he is a 
moſt uiiforturiate "Fellow Having ac. 
quired a large Fortune by Merchandize, 
ſome Demon, Foe to Peace, put it into 
his Head, that three emphatichk Letters 
before his Name, would have a. vary 
pleaſing Sound. He purchaſed them at 
| the Nate of one Hundred each. Herd be- 
gan his Misfortunes. His Wife, gödd 
Woman, who uſed to content herſelf 
with the old. comfortable Way of Goſſip- 
ing and Scandal, being now made a Latly, 
inſiſted upon the Knight's leaving off 
Trade, and removing to the Court End 
of the Town. In vain he remonſtrated, 
Compliance was the only Road to 
Peace; for what Mortal can reſiſt the 
Force of Female Charms? or (unleſs 
armed with a Crab-ſtiek) of female 
duced to ſome needy People of Quality, 


who 
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who, pleaſed with the Opportunity, drew 
her into Play, which occaſions frequent 
| Draughts on Sir Timerhy's Coffers. With- 
in theſe three Hours, be has (like an ill- 
bred Cit as he is) been three Thouſand 
Times making an Offer of himſelf, Wife, 
aud the Parſon who performed the Ceto- 
n to the Devil. 


Bor 8 a Sight indeed, ſaid R- 
genie, a middle-aged Lady, regardleſs of 
Drums, Hurricanes, Routs and Operas, 


contemplating in her Cloſet. True, re- 
plied the Infernal, with Solomon, ſhe 


has tried all the Pleaſures of human Life, | 


and found that all is Vanity, except 
her favourite Amuſement of getting 


drunk by herſelt. 


Ops vx in that Tavern, two Gentle- 
men in cloſe Talk. How earneſtly they 
ſeem to argue, ſaid Eugenio. Yes, an- 
ſwered Afmodeus, they are 2 BM 


13 

of Importance; they have matched their 
Horſes to run next Meeting at \Nog- © 
market, and are now diſputing whoſe 
3 1 

decided, replied the Student, 
Strength and Swiftneſs of the 
but by the Pleaſure of the Owners. Lou 
art very right, returned the Demon, tho 
ſometimes the Riders, when. it is to their 
Advantage, take in their Maſters; (net 
out of a Principle of Honeſty, I aſſute 
you) and deceive thoſe who would have 
deceired.elt pra geil. of Ge ordd; 


on! [ſhall burſt with Langhing, cwr- 
tinued the Infernal. In the next Houſe 
a Company of grave Perſonages are at 
Loggerheads. — They are a Conſulta- 
tion of Phyſicians, who have differed a- 
bout the Caſe of an old Gentleman, whom 
they were ſent to relieve, and are decid- 


ing the Matter by Blows - but the Patient 


wiſely reſolving to take none of their 


w 


 (%) 
bange has departed this Life abvye this 
half Hour. o wean NIN o 250K 


Docht galittid won ag boa Akan 
3 1 / * » _— i N nr 


8 A Servi of Diſtreſs T Ablerys not fur 
off, flid Zupenio—— At'61d Man gaſp- 
ing for Breath, and I fear expiring: 
And, O monſtrous' a young Fellow who 
ſtands by His Bedkfide, inſtead of aſſiſting 
him, is pulling che Pillow from beneath 
mis Head. Ie is willing to haſten his 
Journey a littic, anſwered the Denon, 
that is all. But the Rogue is confound- 
dci bit: He chinks to enjoy all his 
Eſtate; and fo he would, had not the old 
Wretch, reflecting upon his paſt Life, 


made Will Yeſterday,” and gave all his 
[| Fortune to public Hoſpitals; vainly 


Vl hoping that the charitable Diſpoſal of 
| his Riches when he: could no lon uſe 


| them, would make amends to Heaven, 
| . 
| . . 


Bur 
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Bur come, Eugenio, it is Time to make 
a Viſit to the Theatres. If you pleaſe 1 
will attend you. With all my Heart, re- 
plied the Student; I have heard much 
Talk of the favourite Actor, and ſhould 
be glad to ſee whether common ne 
done bim Mien n 
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CHAP. v. 


| 4 furs View of the Thats of Dry 


Lane W 


Az Words were hardy ont of the 
Student's Mouth, when he found | 


(himſelf ſeated in Drury-Lane, Theatre, 


"with his Companion ' by his Side, invi- 


How the Houſe is 


fible as before. 


_  Tthronged! cried Eugenio what a brilli- 


ant Company of Ladies have taken Poſ- 


ſeſſion of the Boxes! You have not told 
me, my Friend, what the Play is: But 
, certainly Mr. Garrick muſt appear in one 


of his beſt Characters, To-night, to draw 
ſuch a Company together. Hamlet, Lear, 
or Mackbeth, I would venture a Wager. 


Then you would certainly loſe, anſwered 
his Companion, To-night is to be per- 


formed the moſt barefaced baudry Farce, 
(for it does not deſerve the Name of a 


Comedy) 


( 43 ) 
Comedy) that eyer diſgraced the Stage; 
in which the Manager, who has cauſed it 
to be revived, is to perform the principal 
Part. The Play, Sir, is called Tux 
' Cxances, written by the witty and wick- 
ed Duke of Buckingham, and this is the 
tenth Night of its Repreſentation 20 
crammed Houſes, which have amply re- 
| warded the Manager, for his ſucceſaful 

Endeavours to corrupt and deprave the 
Morals of the People. Is it paſfible, e- 
plied genie, if the Play is as bad as you 
leaft Pretenſions to Modeſty, dare be ſoen 
at it? Oh, anſwered the Demon, to 
the Honour of your fait Counttywomen, 
be it ſpoken, they are to an_immmoderate 
Degree fond of the moſt fulſame Obſce 
nity upon the Stage, and will not ſuffer a 
Bluſh to take Poſſeſſion of their Checks, 
while they are attending to Scenes chat 
would diſgrace the Stews. What can 
think of the Audience? Ai 


©44) 


| in of the Manage 1 5. ai 12 ens, 


ſureſy he muſt have aye his Lars and 
Hamlets to empty Houſes, and 18 obliged 


to have reſource to theſe extraordin 


Proceedings, to pay his Expences. 1 re- 
member to have read with Pleaſure, the 


Frologue, written by an excellent Poet, 


which Mr. Carrict himſelf ſpoke upon the 
Stage, at his firſt commencing Manager; 
if you will give me leave, I will repeat 
Part b aer to you, which I am a- 
fraid he has entirely forgot. The De. 


mon ann and GSM 


ceeded. © O7 e 
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n. Charles foundeaſy Ways to Fame, 


Net wiſ/d for JonnsoN en or Sit AKE- 
AA Flame. wot org) 
Them/elver they Audied, as 10 el the 
2 crit, 2 
ne e Obſenity v Nit, 
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Vice always found a Hnpasbetict Friend ko, - 
They 1 * Ae, and did not wiſh to. a 


Yet Barks 125 thee afdirel to lafing Prat, 

And proudly bop 40 to pimp in future Days. 

| Their C cauſe was gen N 'ral, their Support was 8 
Nront, - (>! 

Their Slaves were willing, ond their Reign 

was lang; 
Till Shame r „ the Poſt that Senſe be. 
1 
And Virtue call'd Oblivion to ber Aid, 


379% 3 6 103 1 


„ having concluded, 1 
ſmiling anſwered, this very Man who at 
the Beginning of his Reign complained ., 
in ſharp Terms againſt his Rival, for per- 
forming Pantomimes, ſoon after intro- 
duced them upon his own Stage. In 
one Word, Friend, let the Reſolutions 
of Men be as good and as ſtrong as 
they will, it is an Hundred to one, 


but the auen Luſt of Gold will break: 
through 


. 


1 
I | 
| | 


I 
1 
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* through and deſtroy them though. 
the Ways to the Temple of PLuTus are 


thorny and rugged, yet how many diſre- 


gard Danger and Difficulty, and boldly 


pierce to its inmoſt Receſſes. — But are 


not theſe Adventurers, ſaid the Student, 


ſometimes obliged to leave their Con- 
ſcience and Honour behind them? And 


a good Riddance too, replied the Infernal, 


for Men who are reſolved to be rich, can- 
not have greater Clogs upon them, But 
you do not attend to my Diſcourſe. Ha ! 
Eugenio, I ſee where your Eyes are 
fixed : The Man that enters this Place, 
may truly be ſaid to run iſto Temptati- 
on. That Lady you ſeem ſo much to 


- admire isa Lady of exquiſite Beauty. 


And I don't doubt but her Virtue is pro- 
portionable, replied the Student, with 


ſome Shortneſs. What beauriful-Breaſts ! 


What a Neck ! What Eyes! How happy 
muſt that Man be who can ſo beauti- 
ful a Creature his own !ſ=——— Good Sir, a 

WM * Truce 
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Truce with your Raptures one Moment, 
if you pleaſe, interrupted Afmadens, That 
beautiful Creature, as you call her, hath 
been upon the Town theſe two Years, 
and in that Space above a Dozen Times 
under the Surgeon's Hands, Her Com- 
plexion is owing to Paint, and her Shape 
to Bolſters, which it is impoſſible for mor- 
tal Eyes to perceive at this Diſtance ; ſhe 
is now at the Age of Eighteen ſinking 
into the Grave, overwhelmed with Diſ- 
eaſes. So little Credit ought to be given 

to Appearances.— Thoſe Wretches that ſit 
round her are of the ſame Stamp, and 
unleſs they meet with a young Fellow 
who without Regard to Health or For- 
- rune, will treat them at the Tavern, not- 
withſtanding their gay Looks, muſt go 

ſupperleſs to Bed. Are all then in | 
Box Proſtitutes? cried Eugenio. How 
are they to be diſtinguiſhed from Wo- 

men of Virtue? Not by their Dreſs, I 
will aſſure you, replied Aſnodeus; for 
| it 


1 leaves together, 
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it is at preſent, the Faſhion for Ladies of 
ality, to ape | the Dreſs and Behaviour 

15 Inhabitangs of the Stews, as much 
in cheir Power Power Naked Breaſts and 

ro eh a ſhort Petticoats, ſeem to 

Freter "ht ey will ſoon return to the 

alitlegc ( othing worn by their Grand- 


f F mother Eve, before ſhe, — the Fig- 


1 % 
* 


. Bp "come, Eugenio, let us leave this 
thriving Houſe, and viſit the almoſt aban- 
doned one, at Covent-Garden, whoſe 
Manager is, in every Reſpect, directly * 2 
polite the Owner of this: For he is in 
dolent, careleſs, and generous, bullied by 
his Actors, continuall 7 forming Schemes, 
and never putting them in Execution. 
To- night a new Play is to Be performed 
there, which will certainly be damned, | 
or what is worſe, left to expire in an : 
| empty Houſe, for two very good Reaſons 
— Firſt, becauſe j it is a Work of Merit. 


ee 

and ſecondly, becauſe it is not perform 
ed at Drury-Lane. Lay hold on my 
Skirts, we are now at the Theatre, look 
round and make your Obſervations.—1 
cannot help obſerving, that in the. firſt 
Place you have choſen a wrong Epithet 
for this Place, ſaid Eugenio, when you 
called it abandoned. I had ſome Reaſon 
for calling it ſo, anſwered his Compani- 
on; To-morrow Night there will not be 
ten People in the Pit, which is now ſo 
crowded. The firſt Night of a new Play, 
the Critics, who wait with Impatience, 
like Vultures for a falling Carcaſe, are ſure 
to fill the Houſe—Are thoſe you call Cri- 
tics, replied the other, really Men -of 
Judgment fear too many uſurp that 
reſpectable Name) which originally had 
a very different Import, from what it 
now hath. In the modern Lexicons I 
fear it will be explained by an ignorant 
Caviller. And very juſtly too, ſaid A» © 
modeus, for amongſt the Crowd below, 


D there 


950 
- there are not twenty Perſons who are 
proper Judges of the Beauties or Defects 
of a Play: And what is more to be la- 
mented, thoſe who are, pay the Tribute 
of Applauſe, not with their Hands but 
with their Hearts. For Blockheads only 
_ * approve or condemn with Vociferation. 

| | "*% 

Goop Heavens, what a Noiſe of Cat- 
calls, Hiſſing, Hollowing and Fighting, 
cried the Student, Are theſe the Men 
wo are to be Judges of a poetical Per- 
formance ? If I read them aright, they 
would appear with much greater Pro- 
priety in a Bear- Garden. But are thoſe 
who fit in the Pit, what they appear to 
be by their Dreſs ?—No indeed, Sir, re- 
turned the Dæmon, the Jays ſhine To- 
night with borrowed Feathers. Moſt of 
the laced Hats, fine Cloaths and Swords, 
muſt To-morrow Morning be returned 
to Monmouth-Street, to their reſpective 
Owners ; and the Hackney-writers, Pren- 
tices, 


\ 8 ( 9 
tices, Coblers, Butchers, and Pickpockets, | 
who have them now in Poſſeſſion, re- 
turn to their ſeveral a en | 


Ir you are willing, Eugenio, we will 
take leave of the dying, (for it is impoſſi- 
ble this Play can live upon. the Stage, 
with ſuch Brutes for its Judges) and viſit 
the ſuperb Mauſoleums of the Dead. 
But before you go, ſummon all your Re- 
ſolution to your Aid, for fooliſh Mortals 
tremble at the Sight of thoſe thin Shades, 
whoſe Company they muſt ſoon join. 


D 2 CHAP, 
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CHAP. * 


| Weſtrinſter-Abbey, 1 and Monu- 


a 


T — 1 
Acquaiatance to the Abbey, was 
ohliged to treat him as AGchae! treated 
From: bis yet the Bla remeved, 


To purge with Enphraſy and Rue 
The viſual Nerve, for be bad. much to ſee. 


That Operation performed, Eugenio ſhud- 
dered with Horror at the Number of 
Ghoſts he ſaw walking up and down the 
Place; when A/modeus b us : Ob- 
ſerve that young and majeftie Shade over 
whoſe Brows hangs an aerial Crown 
which yet muſt never drop on them. 
How penſive he ſtands with his Arms 

acroſs 


7 — 


( 58 ) 
acroſs—and ſee a Tear ſeems to drop 
from his Eye; yet it is not his own Fate 


he laments, but his diſconſolate Family 


and mourning Subjects, from whom he 
was ſnatched in the Prime of his Years, 


amidſt his darling Schemes of promoting | 


the Happineſs, and ſecuring the Welfare 
of his loving and beloved People. Great- 
eſt and beſt of Princes! cried Eugenio, 
is it poſſible that Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition, 
Juſtice, Clemency, and Mercy; in ſhort, 
every Virtue that could adorn one, we 
vainly hoped, born to reign over a free 


and grateful People, could not preſerve 


him a few Years longer from the Grave 
How juſt are the Words of a Poet now 
amongſt thoſe Ghoſts applied to him, 


Meer to theſe Chambers where the mighty 
reſt, 
Since their Foundation came a nobler Gueſt ; 


Nor &er was to the Bowers of Bliſs convey'd 


4 fairer Spirit, or more welcome Shade. 
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To give the Virtuous Dead their due 
Praiſe, ſaid the Demon, is the Duty of 
every generous Mind. —To lament them 
g. 


Taxz Notice of yon ſtern Figure 
burſting from his Sepulchre.— How for- 
midable he frowns. — In his very Looks 
he upbraids the Degeneracy of the Age. — 

And ſee he points to the Fleur de Lis on 
his Shield, and ſeems to ſay, © Britons 
REMEMBER CRESSI.” 


Bur turn your Eyes from Kings and 
Princes, who are no more ſecured from 
the Stroke of Death, than the meaneſt 
Hind, and obſerve yonder Spirit looking 
with Indignation upon his Monument; 
in truth he has Cauſe to be angry, for it 
was raiſed to his Memory through the 
— wet a Fon RY who would never 

| afford 


1 
1 
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afford him one Farthing to keep him A 
ſtarving whilſt he was alive. | 


ANOTHER poetical Shade is contem- 
plating his own Buſt, with as much Plea- 
ſure, as the other with Reſentment. This 
Perſon left by Will the Sum of five 
hundred Pounds, to be- expended in a 
Monument, reſolving to do himſelf that 
Juſtice, it is more than probable an un- 
grateful Land would have denied him. 
Such is human Vanity, which ends not 
with Life, but flatters even on the Tombs, 


Wirz what Sorrow does yonder Ghoſt 
read the pompous lying Inſcription on his 
Sepulchre, which has beſtowed upon him 
numberleſs Virtues which he never poſ- 
ſefled ! Viro Nobiliſſimo, Digniſſimo, Opti- 
mo. Can any Satire wound ſo deep as a 
Ns w on a worthleſs Man? 


Wirn what Scorn thoſe two wh 
met accidentally, avoid each other. — + 
>". They 


(656). 
They were Father and Son. The 
former was diſpatched hither by the lat- 
ter, whom he bred a Phyſician, for living 
too long. But he did not ſurvive him a 
Fortnight, Death cut him off ſhort, as he 
was promiſing OY to a rich Pa- 
tiout. 


Tut next Monument is that of an 
Actreſs, who having often perſonated 
Queens and Princeſſes upon the Stage, 
was judged by her Admirers, worthy to 


mingle her Duſt with theirs, 


Warar abſurd Vanity, ſaid Eugenio ! 
But to whom belongs that Magnificent 
Tomb on the Right-hand ? That, replied 
his Companion, is one Monument (I wiſh 
I could produce more) of Britiſh Pru- 
dence and Britiſb Gratitude. —It was 
erected to the Memory of a Hero, who 
loſt his Life in a Sea: fight to preſerve his 
Admiral's, and maintain the Glory of his 

Country. 


Cw? 
_ Country. I believe we ſhall not ſee an- 
othet erected upon the fame Account in 


Haſte. 


Sr where lies the greateſt Philoſopher 
the Wortd ever produced. His Name 
will be reverenced by the Learned of 
every Nation, and his Works will remain 
as long as the Orbs, whoſe Courſe he 
traced, ſhall continue to move. I will 
open the Tomb, and ſhow you the migh- 
ty Remainder of human Greatneſfs—— 
there—it is Duſt. 


Nor far off, under that ſuperb Monu- 
ment lies interred a General, Orator, Phi- 
loſopher and Courtier, and what is ſtill 
more wonderful, an uncorrupted Stateſ- 
man; whoſe Life was a Series of great 
and good Actions; whoſe Death would 
not have diſgraced a Socrates. © 


Ds... Taxz . 
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Tax Notice of that Figure of a Lady 
--weeping! her Breaſt, when living, was as 
cold as her Statue, nor could it be warm- 
ed by the moſt ardent Vows and Sighs of 
her Lovers, till having paſſed her fortieth 
Tear, with the Purity of a Veſtal, ſhe 
formed a Reſolution to be uſeful in her 
Generation, and accordingly married her 
Coachman; but the Ceremony was ſcarce 
performed, when Death laid his icy Hand 
upon her, and ſent ber to ſleep with her 

Fore-fathers. 2 


Wnar a clumſy Heap of Stones is. 
that next, ſaid Eugenio, enough to diſ- 
grace a Gothique Cathedral: It is the 
reſting Place of a rich old Miſer, an- 
ſwered Aſmodeus, who drinking Water, to 
ſave the Expence of better Liquor, when 
he was warm, was ſeized with a violent 
Fever; in his Extremity he made a thou- 
fand Vows and Proteſtations to amend, 
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his Life, and reſtore what he had unjuſt 
ly amaſſed, if ever he ſhould recover. 
His Vows were heard, and his Health re- 
turned: But inſtead of Amendment, he 
was more rapacious than ever, till at laſt 
Providence reſolving to rid the World of 
a Monſter, cut him off as he was putting 
his Hand to a Mortgage, and ſared a 
whole Family from Ruin. 


On the Left-hand is interred a young 
Nobleman, of whoſe growing Virtues the 
World had the greateſt Expectations ; 
and he would have fulfilled them, had his 
Life been of longer Date; but going into 
a Tavern one Evening along with his 
moſt intimate Acquaintance, and drink- 
ing pretty freely, a Diſcourſe aroſe con- 
cerning the Orthography of a Word, 
which terminated in the Death of them 
both. Such are the bleſſed Effects of 

Drinking to Exceſs. 
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Tax next Monument is a very great 
£2 and was erected by the Miniſtry, 
to a deceaſed Patriot, who in ſpite of all 
the profitable Employments they could 
offer him, with the forcible Eloquence of 
a Demoſthenes, confounded their Schemes, 
and open'd the Eyes of the Nation. His 
Vanity at laſt prompted him to accept 
of a Peerage, and he was Dumb for ever 
after. So near Truth is the famous Ob- 
ſervation, © that every Man bas his Price, 
which would be eſtabliſhed as an infalli- 
ble Maxim, did not a Bax ARD live to 


contradict it. 


3 TH what — x that Couple of 
Spirits ſurvey each other! the one was a2 
Beau, who ſpeat all his Time in Dan- 
cing, Singing, and Dreſſing, till Death 


who purpoſely put on the Form of a 


beautiful young Lady, danced away with: 


him in the Middle of a Minuet. 


Tur 
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Taz other was an Alderman, who 
killed himſelf by over- eating at 4 
Lord Mayor's Feaſt, and was placed here 
by his own Order, to check the Vanity 
of his Daughter who had married a 


WAA do! fee ! faid PEE Can- 
nons, Muſquets, Swords and Spears 
that muſt be the Monument of a War- 
rior. That, returned the Demon, be- 
longs to a General, who in ſeveral Cam- 
paigns never loft one Battle, and indeed 
to do him Juftice, I cannot tell how it 
was poſlible he ſhould, for he never 
could prevail upon himſelf to run the 
Hazard of one. 


Bur yonder is a Sight indeed, op 
and elegant Marble, erected by a moſt 


diſconſolate Huſband, to the Memory 
of his dear departed Wife. View the 


„ 
Inſcription— How laviſh he is in her 
Praiſe.— How tenderly he laments her 
Loſs.— Such Inftances of conjugal Affec- 
tion are not very common: But our 
Wonder at this will a little abate, if we 
reflect that ſhe lived but three Days after 
the Prieſt had joined their Hands. 


ATEN MZ MORI SACRUM, Aye, 
of a Scoundrel, continued Aſmodens. This 
Fellow had formed a Deſign to extirpate 
the female Sex from -the Earth. He 
_ poiſoned fix Wives, and intended the 
fame Favour to the ſeventh, but ſhe lucki- 
ly eſcaped, and ſoon after gave him his 
Paſſport to the Wood, in a Glaſs 
of Rheniſh. © 


Wir, my 2 Friend, interrupted 
the Student, we have ſeen enough here. 
—Let us, if you pleaſe, ſhift the Scene 
and move to another Quarter. But be- 
fore we 80 tell me the Name of yon 


meagre 
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meagre Shade. He was a Man of very 


0544 © 


great Merit, ſaid Aſmadeus, and he was 
rewarded fot it.— His Works were uni- 
verſally applauded, and he himſelf: periſh» 
ed for Want. He was placed here not 
long ſince, by a Man who was deſirous of 
purchaſing Immortality at the cheapRate 
of two hundred Pounds, which was laid 
out in carving the Poet's Buſt, and his 
own Name at the Bottom. WH 
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CHAP. VII. 


4 very ſhort View of the celebrated Aa- 
demy of Newgate. 


E T us now, faid Aſmodtus, enter the 

City, and take a Survey of the Pri- 
foners in Newgate. There, what do you 
think now? Think, anſwered Aſmodeus, 
why I believe I am no longer in the up- 
per World, but have entered the infernal 
Regions. What Oaths! What Blaſ- 
pheming ! What a Claſhing of Chains! 
For Heaven's Sake let us retire, the very 
Air is infectious and pregnant with Diſ- 
tempers. Not in ſuch haſte, Friend, re- 
plied the Demon, you forget ſure that this 
is an Epitome of my own Country. It is 
Hell in Miniature. | 


But look in yonder Cell.— A dreadful 


Sgt * certainly, ſaid the Student, 
I ſee 
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I ſee a poor Wretch loaded wich Chaim, 
ſtretched at his length upon the Earth, 
beating his Breaſt in the utmoſt Agonies 
of Deſpair, and a Woman lying dead b 
his Side.— What is the Meaning of this ? 
The Man, anſwered his Inſtructor, was 
married the Woman you ſee dead by". 
him, and has had by her five Children 
now living. Never was a more affecti- 
donate Couple. But una voidable Misfor- 
tunes in Trade, and the Severity of His 
inhuman Creditors, ſoon reduced him 
to want Bread. Unable to bear the 
piercing Sight of Wife and Children who 
were periſhing ; in the utmoſt Diſtracti- 
on of Mind he loaded his Piſtols and 
robbed an old Miſer of about a dozen 
Shilkngs. He was ſoon taken, tried and 
condemned, and is to be executed To- 
morrow. His Wife who came to take 
her laſt Leave of him, expired in his 
_— and the Pariſh is to take care of 
their 
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their Children. But is this Juſtice ? ſaid | 
Eugenio ; if it is, how near is rigid Juſtice 


akin-to Cruelty ? or can thoſe who thus 
ſend an almoſt innocent Man to Death, 
have any Bowels ? O thou eternal Being! 
wert thou to judge each Action of thoſe 
Men, with the ſame Severity they have 
judged this poor Wretch, unleſs thy 
boundleſs Mercy interpoſed, how dread- 
ful would be their Portion ? 


7 


e er your Exclamations, 1 beg of 


you, anſwered {/modeus, you forget you 
A | 


. | Homo ſum, 
Nil Humani a me Nen 


Might become the Mouth of « Heathen 
well enough, but it is what a modern 
Chriſtian would ſcorn to repeat. 


In 
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- In the next Cell is an intrepid Hero, 
who hath for many Years raiſed Con- 
tributions in this Metropolis; Juſtice: 
hath overtook him at laſt, but true as 
Steel, he reſolves to die with the ſame 
Reſolution he lived, and is drowning all 
Thoughts of Futurity in large TE” 
of Brandy. 


NzxT to him you ſee a young Wo- 
man, who was condemned at the ſame 
Time, for murdering her Baſtard Child; 
but having .Youth and Beauty on her 
Side, ſhe hath juſt now received a Re- 
prieve, and is locked faſt in the Em- 
| braces of the Turnkey. _ _ - 


Tun nent is a Bailiff's Follower, who 
murdered a Perfon he had a Warrant to. 
arreſt, It is true, he might have per- 
formed his Duty without Bloodſhed, as 
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his atidappy victim made no Reſiſtance ; 
but he choſe eſſectually to ſecure his Pri- 
foner; by knocking his Brains out. How- 
ever, as he has the Honour of being a 
Limb of the Law, his Sentence will not 
* Execution. 


Dr that Youth fervently praying 
upon his Knees. — His Caſe is hard, but 
not ſingular. He muſt ſuffer for a 
Crime: he never committed. An old 
Jes being engaged in an amorous Con- 
flict with an Inhabitant of Drury, loſt 
His Watch in the Diſpute. But not 
miſſing it till he came into the Strand. 
he ſeized this young Fellow, whoſe Miſ- 
fortune it was to be walking cloſe by 
him, charged him with the Robbery, 
and upon the Trial fwore poſitively he 
eatched his Hand in his Pocket. Per- 
ured, murdering Villain | cried Ezge- 
nie, if the Truth ſhould ever come to 
| Light, 
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Light, muſt he not run diſtracted? 
Only ſbrug up his Shoulders, anſwered 
the other, cry be is ſorry, and re- 
turn to his Bulls and Bears in Change: 


Tux your Eyes into yonder Room, 
which ſeems too elegant for a Priſon. 
The Gentleman in Blue and Gold, who 
is drinking ſo merrily with his Friends, 
was committed for murdering a poor 
Watchman in one of his drunken Fro- 
lics; but being a Man of Family and 
Fortune, he hath this Morning * 
his Pardon, 


Lr us go, for 1 will not ſtay here one 
Moment longer, ſaid Eugenio. 


Tur Man THAT SCREENS A VILLAIN,. 
IS A PARTNER IN HIS CRIMES. 


», 


0 
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0 Afrea ! Once more - deſcend ts 
Earth, and teach our Rulers to ſpare the 
Innocent and puniſh the Wicked 


5 CHAP 
: 14 La f 4 . 
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CHAP. VIII. 


The Reader is conducted by an ra 7 rans 
ſition from Newgate to Bedlam. . 


| INCE you forced me to leave Net- 
gate ſo abruptly, ſaid Aſnodeus, I will 
be even with you, and introduce you to 
a Place, I dare ſay, you will like as little. 
We are now at Bedlam, where you are 
at Liberty to make your Obſervations 
and ſee what miſerable Spectacles the 
Lords of the Univerſe are, when depriv- 
ed of their Senſes. Yet remember when 
yau pity their Condition, that Vice and 
Folly are often the Occaſions of their 
coming to this diſmal ona 


Tus raving Creature in the firſt Cell 
is a Merchant, who had once acquired a 
Plumb and a Half in Trade, but loſing 
fifteen hundred Pounds on the Infurance 

of 
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of a Ship, it hath turned his Brain ever 


ſince. 


T HE young Woman next him, who is 
"continually talking of Love, Flames, 
Darts, Sighs and Vows, is deſcended 
from an ancient Family in the Weſt of 
England, and was debauched by a young 

Nobleman, famous for Exploits of this 
Sort, who made her a' Premiſe of Mar- 
riage, which he never intended ſhould be 
performed, and her Senſes have paid the 


Price of her Folly. 


THz young Fellow you. ſee with his 
Arms a-croſs, is certainly a happy Man. 
He ran mad upon the Loſs of a Miſtreſs 
to whom he was betrothed, who married 
another ; and he had a lucky Eſcape, for 
there is not ſuch another Termagant in 
Hell. Her unfortunate Huſband is con- 
tinually imploring the Gods that he may 


thange his Condition with. the Lover, 
| Hey 


( lh iy. | 
6 1 Si 

Hv Day fad ER Whit have we 
here, this is a Madman with a Ven geance: 
how ſwift he runs round — — 
Nom he ſtops ſuddenly and ſhakes bis 
Head, while the Tears run down his 
Cheeks. - That, Sir, ſaid the Dæmom is 
Poet, whom the Managers of the Thea- 
tres have driven hither, by refuſing to 
perform a Tragedy he had written. The 
Title is The Death of Patrackus; and he 
himſelf is now acting the Part of An- 
thus, one of Achilles's Horſes,' Which he 
intended to have introduced bs che 


Tur wp e next l | 
ſent here by the ſame Gentlemen, 2 „5 
would not permit him to a& the Patt of 
Bevil in the r e Ben. 


7 


Px 


Tus grave FREIE? that walks ſo 
ſedately, is really to be pitied He Was 


E poſ- 
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poſſeſſed of "a plentiful Fortune, liberal 
to.the Poor, and generous to his Friends. 
How came he in this. Condition then, ſaid 
Eugenio. Cannot you tell? . anſwered. his 
Companion methinks it is not. hard to 
gueſs what fares. moſt Mp mad whq 
SS ATR, 


"Tan Neve in the next Cell of that 
Cobler ſtrutting along.u-He exacts of eve- 
ry one that paſſes by him, the Title of my 
Lord. —His good Fortune was his Ruin; 
having ſcraped! together. ton Pounds. 
with hard Labour in the Space of twenty 
Years, he purchaſed a Lottery Ticket 
with the Money, and ſoon after found 
* himſelf Maſter of ten thouſand Pounds, 
which. was the Cauſe. of his remoyal. 


from, his Stall-to this Place, 


Tuar old Woman you ſee mounted 
upon a Joint - ſtool, and preaching to a 


crazy Audience, was a Follower of the. 
Field- 
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Field-Preaphers; who terrified lier out of 
her Senſes, by threatening her withe Hell 
and Damnation, for not contributing 
more titan was in her Power, towards the 
Support of her godly Paſtors. It has 
long been Matter of Diſpute with me, 
faid Euxemo; whether thoſe Field-Preach- 
ers were not more Knaves than Fools; 
They have certainly moſt of the former 
in their Compoſition, repllet the Infer- 
nal, However they may rant with an 
enthuſiaſtic Madneſs of Heaven and Hell, 
they always: take Care to fill their own 
Pockets: 


Tux next is an odd Sort of a Mad- 
man; who had both Learning and Genius; 
hut a Viſionary Turn of Mind and over- - 
ſtudying hatł almoſt reduced him to tie 
State of the Man recorded by Horace, 
who uſed to ſit alone in a Theatre, ima- 
gining he was hearing the moſt excellent 
Plays. This Gentleman believes he is 

5 E 2 among 
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among the Dead, and converſing with 
Plato, Socrates, Ariſtotle, and all the far- 
famed Sages of Antiquity, In my Opini- 
nion his Lot is rather to be envied than 
pitied, nor do I believe, if he was to be 
reſtored to his Senſes, that he would 
thank the friendly Hand atm worked his 
Cure. 


Tux next Object you ſee, is a Female, 

a Citizen's Wife, who ran diſtracted be- 
cauſe ſhe was refuſed Entrance in St. 

_ - | Janes on a Ball Night, and is now in 
Imagination the greateſt Dutcheſs in the 


Land. 


: "ls the next, Dwelling are the Remains 
of a City Beauty, who being ſeized with 
the Small Pox, deſired to view herſelf in 
a Looking-glaſs, and immediately, upon 
| [ the Sight of her own Face, diſpatched her 
* Senſes in Search of her fugitive Charms. 


In 


C | 
7 1 Meta 5 
. In the next Cell is a Lawyer, who 
made the laſt Will and Teſtament of an 
old Nobleman when he was at the Point 
of Death, and by ſome ſtrange F atality 
forgot to inſert his. own Name. 


Taxs. Notice of yonder. venerable 
Matron, with a dead Animal in her Arms. 
This Heroine bore not only, with Pati- 
ence but Reſignation the Death of four- 
teen Huſbands, and at laſt ran diſtract- 
ed upon the Deceaſe of her. favourite 

Monkey. : 


Nzax this Pattern of conjugal Aﬀec- 
tion is a Weaver, who was brought hither 
h by being interrupted in the Midſt of an 

Oration at the Robin Hood, by the Baker's 
Hammer: nu ihe 


Ix the next Dungeon, lies the Body, 
(for the Soul is almoſt departed) of an 


E 3 1 eminent 
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eminent Phyſician, who being ſent for to 


his elder Brother, when he lay in the ut- 


moſt Extremity, declared all human Aid 


was vain, and refuſed to preſcribe for 


him.—This ſaved his Life, for Nature 
having no Drugs to combat, recovered 


the Patient; yet by ſaving one Brother 


his Life and Eſtate, ſhe occaſioned the 
other to loſe his Senſes. 


Tur next is a Naturaliſt, who is ſtill 
in Debate with himſelf, whether a Curi- 
oſity he unluckily found one Day upon 
the Top of a very high Hill, is a com- 


mon Pumice- ſtone, or an Antediluvian 
human . | ; 


"Ban wh have ſeen enough of theſe un- 


* take a Survey of the City. 


- 


A 
1 
* 
J 


happy Wretches; let us now, i 5 vou 
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: CHAP, M 
A Survey of the City,——Whires, Pick: 
| n pockets, and Autors. 


JEHOLD from this Si teeple, Fe 

tinued 4/modens,. a Temple dedi- 
cated to Venus, whoſe venerable Prieſteſs 
is continually employed, in finding out 
Means to ſatisfy the Wants and Neceſſi- 
ties of Youth,- In plain Eugliſb, it is a 
Brothel;.where for the Value of Half a 
Piece, you may purchaſe Diſeaſes that 
will attend you to che Grave: Tet are 
the poor Wretches who are vbliged to 
inhabit here, really to be pitied. That 
miſerable Object you ſee expiripg on a 
Flock- bed, in the Garret, is the only 
Daughter of an old Baronet, who is poſ- 
ſeſſed of a large Eſtate. Having un- 
lackily a Heart too ſuſceptible of Love, 
ſhe married à young Fellow of no For- 

E 8 tune, ö 
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tune, who had privately paid his Addreſſes 


© *to her. The Father who before ſeemed 


- paſſionately fond of his Daughter, upon 
the News, acted as moſt Fathers do when 
they are diſobliged; abſolutely refuſed to 
ſee, forgive, or ſuccour her; and the 
next Morning married his Cook-maid, 
and ſettled his whole Eſtate upon her. 
The Lovers ſtruggled a long Time 
with Want and Grief, till Death at 
length in Piry ſent the Huſband to Reſt. 
His Widow again applied to her humane 
Father; was refuſed Admittance, and 
— But let Humanity draw the Veil of 
Oblivion over her Errors. Let it ſuffice, 
that poor ſhrinking Virtue fled the Field, 
when Want, cloathed in all its Terrors, 
ſtared her 1 in the Face, | 


Tur Gin you ſee yonder, crying in 
the Corner, is juſt brought into this 
Bleſſed Manſion. Being very beautiful, 
| and deprived of both Father and Mother, 
ſhe 
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ſhe was importuned a long Time by 2 
young Gentleman, to ſubmit to his in- 


ordinate Deſires ; a large Settlement was 
offered her, but ſhe nobly refuſed it. He 


then offered Marriage ; the Propgſal was 
accepted, and a ſham Parſon performed 
the Ceremony ; but a Month's Cohabita- 
tion ſated the Hero, who after undeceiv- 
ing her flung out of the Room and left 
her without a Penny. The Maſter of the 
Houſe, who was entirely at the Devotion 
of his Landlord, arreſted her for the 
Rent. The Lady with whom ſhe now 
is, being purpoſely ſent by the Mock- 
husband, compaſſionately paid the Debt, 
and carried her to her own Houſe. It is 
eaſy to gueſs the Reſt. 


Tux Perſon you obſerve in the Arms 
of a rotten Strumpet, is an eminent 
Merchant, who has a virtuous loving 
Wife and ſeveral fine Children at Home; 
but his dirty groveling Soul prefers the 

E 5 feigned 
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feigned Embraces of a perfidious Harlot, 


to all the ſoft Endearments * a virtuous 
Love. | 


I am amazed, PERS to bear 
your Devilſhip ſpeak favourable of Oxx 
Woman, for in ſeveral Parts of your Nar- 
ration, methinks you have treated the Sex 
with Severity enough. It is impoſſible, 
anſwered Aſmodeus, even for a Fiend to 
reſiſt praiſing a good Woman whenever 
ſhe is found.. In Juſtice to the Females, 
this I muſt ay, Though the Majority 
of them are Devils, they are generally 
* . ITRY c. 


i the next Hacks Bacchus and Venus 

are met together. See that Company of 
young Fellows with each his Doxey upon 
his Knee: How jovially they carouſe 
They are *Prentices and Journeymen to 
Tradeſmen not far off, and take Care to 
fleece their Maſters to maintain their 
72 | Whores, 
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Whores. Several of this worthy Society 
have been obliged to viſit foreign Parts, 
and others, more daring, if my Skill fail 
not, will make their Appearance at a 
certain TIS 


Akt the Magiſtrates and their Officers; 
ignorant of theſe infamous Houſes ? ſaid 
the Student. To ſpeak Truth, replied - 
the Infetnal, the Magiſtrates in this Hurt 
are, but their Officers ſqueeze a govd- 
Livelyhood out of them, by viſiting the 
Owners once a Quarter, demanding 
Huſh- money, arid making them promiſe 
to behave better for the future. 29 


Trar antiquated Meſalina in the 
next Room along with a Porter, is 4 
Lady of Quality, who having exhauſted - 
all her Servants, is compelled to make a 
Trial of the Frequenters of the Stews ; - 
but her Luft is unconquerable, and ſhe 

E. 6 re-: 
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returns to her own Houſe every Morning 
tired, but not ſatisfied. 


1 OBSERVE, ſaid Eugenio, in a Houſe 
at a ſmall Diſtance, which ſeems to be 
an Ale-houſe, a Company of blackguard 
Fellows drinking in a little Room. —A 
Man comes in and gives them a Watch, 


and ſee they all get up in a Hurry and 
depart. The Man who came in, anſwer- 


ed Aſnodeus, is a Watchman, who having 
conducted a Gentleman home, who was 
a little in Liquor, thought proper to pick 
his Pocket of his Watch: He has now 
been giving that Gang of Thieves (for 
ſuch they are) Intelligence of a Houſe he 
found left open by Negligence, and they 


are gone to rob it while the  haneſkGuar- 
dian is going his Rounds. 


mar; a PUBL oh yonder, between a 


Whore and a Rogue, who = by the 


Name of Man and Wife ; ſee ſhe has 
plunged 


- 
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plunged a Knife in his Boſom : The tra- 
gick Effects of Gin and Jealouſy. _ 


Bor yonder is, indeed, a humourous 
Scene, continued. Aſmadeus, an old Fellow 
and his Servant quarrelling. The latter 
ſaved the Life of the former not half a 
Year ſince, by cutting him down (like a 
Fool as he was) when he had hanged 
himſelf in the Stable. His generous Maſ- 
ter, being about to part with him, has 
deducted a Groat from the Fellow's 
Wages, for the Halter he cut in order to 
preſerve him. 


In the Parlour of the ſpacious Houſe 
on the left Hand, is a young Nobleman, 


making his Addreſſes to a - Merchant's 


Daughter. His great Soul condeſcends 
to mix his illuſtrious Blood with a Ple- 
beian's, in order to recover his Eſtate 
which he has loſt at Play. The Lady, 
Fond of Title and Equipage, will now 

8 deſpiſe 
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defpiſe her Father's Clerk, and bear 4 
Coronet and the Fox for Life. 


In the next Houſe, is a Man talking in 
his Sleep. He is a Lawyer, who dreamy 
that he is in the lower World, and mak- 
ing his Defence at the Bar of Minos. 
When he comes there in earneſt, he will 
find the Practice of that Court different 
from any he ever ſaw in his Life. 


Nx as him, is a Gentleman who has rid 
Poſt to Town, to procure his Pardon for 
killing a Man: He has not only obtained 
it, but is made a Juſtice of Peace, and has 
now in Imagination before him a poor 
Beggar, whom he is committing to Pri- 


ſon for ſtealing a Rafher of Bacon. 


lx the ſecond Story over the Juſtice 
lies a Perſon who has left his own Houſe, 
becauſe he fancied it was haunted, and 
__ a Lodging in this. He dreams 


every . 
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every Night that the Devil is coming to 
fetch away his favourite Gold ; and laft 
Night when the black Gentleman had 
got the Bags in. his Arms, he inſiſted up- 
on his going IS with them . 
they went. | 


. Wuar Horror and Grief appear in the 

Looks of yonder young Fellow! He has 
dream't that his Father is come to Life 
again and demands his Eſtate. 


. Pray, Aſnodeus, do me the Favour to 
inform me who thoſe People are Who 
are Singing and Dancing ſo merrily. 
They are a Company of Beggars bred up 
in Lazineſs, who are enabled by the cha- 
ritable Donations of well- diſpoſed Chri- 
tians, to ſpend every Night in Riot and 
een 


_ STop Almodens, ſaid Eugenio, do 550 


not perceive it is — Morning ? Yes, 
an- 
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anſwered the Infernal, for yon old Citizen 
who is drawing on his Boots, is to dine 
To-day at Hammerſmith, which is the 
longeſt Journey he ever wentin his Life, 
and has compelled his Family to get up 
ſo early to accoutre him for the Expedi- 
tion. | | 


Ix the next Bed is a young Lady of fif- 
teen, who dreams that ſhe is metamor- 
phoſed into Miſs. Danae, and that Fave 
is deſcending thro? the Tiles in a Shower 
of Gold; this Dream is not ſo romantic 
as you may imagine, for ſee, her Father's 
Footman has juſt got to Bed to her, and 
as he is a ſtrong-backed Fellow, may 
prove a formidable Rival to the Thun- 
derer. 


Wo is that Man, ſaid Eugenio, going 

out of his Houſe ſo early? He is, anſwer- 
ed Aſmodeus, a Perſon worth remarking. 
He is ſuppoſed to be a Jeſuit by ſome of 
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his Neighbours, by. others a Highway- 
man, as he conſtantly appears well dreſſ- 
ed, and has no viſible Way of Living. 
But what is he? faid Eugenio. He is, 
replied Aſmodeus, a Gentleman who has 
a very large Eſtate in the Country, but 
has lived privately many Years; the Bu- 
fineſs of his Life is to relieve Priſoners; 
and other Objects of Charity, and ſuc- 
cour unhappy Families who have fallen 
through Misfortunes to Decay. 


.- Txar old Fellow ſneaking, out of the 
Corner Houſe, is a Clergyman, whoſe 
auſtere Looks and devout A 
make him paſs for a Saint; though De- 
ſire hath many Years ſurvived Pefor- 


mance, he nh — young 2 | 


| and this Houſe you may obſerve 
an old Man on his Death-bed, -and his 
Chamber crowded with his Nephews and 


Neices, 


% 
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Neices, who are beating their Breaſts, and 
ctearing their Hair, with all the Expreſſi - 
ons of frantic Grief. But his laſt Breath 
is parted from his Lips.— The Voice of 
Sorrow is huſhed, and they have already 
begun to rummage his Coffers, Then 
amongſt thoſe Floods of Tears not one 
honeſt one was ſhed, ſaid Eugenia. Yes, 
replied the Infernal, the old Groom in 
the Stables is paying the laft Tribute to 
the Memory of his departed Maſter, - 


Tua old Woman fitting by the Fire- 
fide, I have a very greatRegard for. She 
was firft married to an eminent Banker, | 
who promiſed his eldeft Daughter to n 
young Merchant, but before the 

Marriage could be confummured, he leſt 
his Widow, who is a very prudent Wo- 

man, the Management of his whole For- 
tune. The Lover after a proper Time, 
attended the Dowager, in hopes to obtain 


N. n But how great was his 
Sur 
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Surprise, when the good Lady carried 
him into her Cloſet, and accoſted him in 
theſe Terms, Look ye, Sir, I will deal 
* honourably with you, You ſhall have 
my Daughter, af you inſiſt upon it, but 
*© not one Farthing Fprtane. Mr. Sgweez- 
& 42 died worth fifty thouſand Pounds, if 
« you think the Money will;comperiſate 
c the Loſs of the Girl, here is my Hand, 
& you ſhall be Maſteriof me and mine 
« To-morrow.” The young Fellow who 
was a Citizen and a Man of Bufinefs, a- 
ter a fe Minutes Heſitation, agreed tor- 
the Match, called a Hackney Couch, 
drove to the Fleet, the * — 


tv the next Houſe — 
has juſt now done che only good Action 
he ever performed in his Life. He has 
hanged himſelf in the Cellar. He lent 
a Gentleman, who at the Time was in 
want of Caſh, twenty Pounds, but took 
| Care 
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Care to deduct fifteen out of it for three 
Months Intereſt. An Action was ſoon 
after brought againſt him for Uſury and 
Extortion, and he has done that Juſtice 


to himſelf, the —_— ſhould long 


_ have done for Mm. 

hr Br sluo. 

„m next you ſes: ol TO Mifs of 
Threeſcore, who alarms her Servants ten 
Times a Night, by crying out a Rape, 
though her Face is à perfect Antidote 
againſt Love. She has the Vanity to- 
think every Body that ſpeaks to her is en- 
amoured of her Charms: A certain 
Biſhop happening to make her a Bow as: 
he was deſcending from the Pulpit, ſhe- 
ſent him a Letter next Day, defiring him 
not to proſecute his Suit any further, for 
ſhe was reſolved never to marry, her- 
Conſtitution being too tender and geli- 


cate to endure the Pains of Childbirth. 


b * 
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15 die ter of the — is2 
young Author, who has obliged the 
World with ſeveral Productions, but 
thro? want of Taſte in this ignorant Age, 
they have been utterly neglected. He 
has lately dreamed, as He#od did of Lore, 
in the Vale of Aſcra, and is now finiſh 
ing an elaborate Performance which will 
meet—with the-ſame Fate as its Prede- | 
ceſſors. : 


OBsrtrve a Woman embracing her 
Huſband with the utmeſt Tenderneſs. 
The poor Man has been married theſe ſix 
Years, and never knew a happy Mo- 
ment till this. Her Tongue, which 
came the neareſt of any mortal Thing, to 
the perpetual. Motion, has never been 
ſill all that Time, till within this Quar- 
ter of an Hour, when this Reverſe ef 
Socrates unable to bear his Sufferings any 


(94) 
Yonger, ſtrap'd her nen and Foun ſee 
the nee. | 


E controrio; that Mercilefs Raſcal tis 
is, kicking his Wife abeut the Room, has 
been out all Night with his Whores, and 
making bis. Wife, whom ho left wich- 
out a Mortal of Bread, this Recompenſe 
Sor ſitting up for him. But this is: the: | 
laſt of her Torments, for ſhe dies under 
her Bruiſes, and the Villain will be 
hanged. | 


Tax Notice of that Company who 
are drinking and huzzaing:. They are 
Sea Officers upon Half Pay, wha 
tranſported. with the Thoughts of an 
approaching: War, are beating the French» 
rer a Bow of: Punch. But will they! 
fight as: ſtutly as they drink ? mid An- 
genic. Yes, that they-will, anſwered: Af-- 
modus, n — A4 

arth ve them bu 
— — 1 Brandy 


| ( 95) 
Brandy and Tobacco, and they are 5 
Match fur a Legion of Devils. 


WrarT do I ſee, faid the Shident, 2 2 
'Ghoſt walking at the Break of Day? No 
ſuch thing, replied the Infernal. It is a 
roguiſh Sexton, who having dreſſed him- 
ſelf in a white Sheet with a Torch in his 
Hand, -frightens the People out of their 
Senſes, whilſt Wm 
the Church. 


| O THE Pleaſures of a Weddiog-Night. 
continued the Demon, the old Fellow 
you ſee riſing in ſuch a Hurry, has been 
married this Morning, and is. getting up 
to fetch a Midwife. to his Spouſe, who is. 
ready to tumble to Pieces. | 


Trosz two with a Farthing Candle: 
burning dimly before them, are of the' 
Race of Cain. They have fat up all 
Night to contrive a Lie for the Day, in 

_ 


enn 

order to ſink the Stocks, that they may 
purchaſe the cheaper. New England is 
to be ſwallowed up by an Earthquake, 
and fourſcore thouſand Troops, with the 
Pretender at their Head, are to land in 
the Weſt of England out of four French 


Fiſhing-Boats. 3 


Ix the Public-Houfs, at the E End ot 
the Street, up three Pair of Stairs, is 4 
curious Collection of Epic, Dramatic and 
Paſtoral Poets, Hiſtorians, Geographers, 
Eſſayiſts, Noveliſts, political Writers, Sc. 
who all ſubſiſt upon the Generoſity of 
their Patrons the Bookſellers, . not the 
<« worſt Judges ar Rewarders of Merit.“ 
Theſe Gentlemen, for by their Profeſſion 
they demand that Title, receive ſo much 


a Sheet for their Productions, though the 


Money is never paid till the Work is. 
compleated. But as Authors, as well as 
otherMortals, muſt eat ; the Landlady of 


the Houle has Orders to allow each Gen- 
tleman 


ee 

cleman Six · penny worth of Eatables and 
Drinkables per Diem, which is ſcored up 
and duly paid once a Moath by their 
Maſters ; Tyrants, I had almoſt faid, for 
their Severity to theſe poor Genuiſes is 
incredible. It was but Yeſterday, that 
the Writer of Eſſays was arreſted by his 
Waſher- woman, and the Geographer was 
-obliged to furniſh a Paper for the Day. 
At the ſame Time one of the Dictionary 

Makers was ordered /o do into Engliſh, 
ſeveral ſelect Paffages in Homer, as a Sp&- + 
cimen of an intended Tranſlation of the 
Tliad, from the original Greek—of Ma- 
dam Dacier. Adieu, ye Slaves of the 
worthy Succeſſor of the immortal Curl ! 
ay ye, when this tranſitory Life is paſt, 


- 


Altho' not cramm'd with Cuptard, nor with 
Praiſe, 
Be gather'd to the Dull of antient nn 


1 


{ 1 9 9 d) ys 
ay where no Critics damn, no Duns me 
- teſt, 
Where Gildon, Sacks, and 1 Ho- 
| ward rep. 


As the Demon Aſmodeus, ne 
the laſt Words, he ſuddenly ſeized the 
Student Eugenio round the Waiſt, and 
deſcending with him into the Street, 
abruptly left him, and vaniſhed into Air. 
Whether or not he ever returned and re- 
ſumed the Converſation, we cannot yet, 
with any Certainty, inform the Public. 


The END of the Finsr Par, 
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DEVIL upon Crutches 
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Night-Scenes in LONDON. 
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CHAT. I. 


A Metamorphoſis, as ftrange as ami Ov. 
— Account of 4 Riot in Hell. 


HE inſolent Phoſphor had given 

the pale-faced Regent of the 

Night, warning to quit her 
Brother's Territories, whoſe Chariot had 
already appeared over the Tops of the 
F3 high 
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high Eaſtern Hills. In the Language 
of vulgar Mortals it was Morning, when 
the Student Eugenio, reſolving not to 
make the Stones his Bed, determined to 
retire to his Lodging. This Reſolution 
was no ſooner formed than executed, and 
the friendly Morpheus received him in his 
downy Arms. Till the Shades of Night 
had again overſpread the World, did he 
continue thus entranced, when the Ar- 
rival of a Servant into his Chamber, 
once more recalled him to the buſy Sceries 
of Life. This faithful Meſſenger diſ- 
charged his Commiſſion” by announcing 
the Arrival of a Gentleman who called 
Himſelf Marius, and was waiting in | the 
Parlour below. 


Eugenio, 3 was a Man of Learn- 
ing, and conſequently, not over- nice in 
the Decoration of his Perſon, immedi- 
- ately ſlipt on his Cloaths and hurried 
down Stairs to receive his Friend, whom 

| * he 
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lle had left at Oxford, and after the uſual 
Compliments, eagerly enquired what 
was the Occaſion of his leaving the Uni- 
verſity. Marius pleaded: Buſineſs, and 
according to a Iaudable Cuſtom, enquir- 
ed after che News of the Tows. 


„Now Plato, or ſome other Plalofo- 
pher, hath 'afſerted, *** that the Defire of 
% a Man to relate any Thing marvellous 
« that hath happened to him is irreſiſti- 
e ble.” And Eugenio confirmed the 
Obſervation, by relating to his Frlend the 
Tranſactions of the preceeding. Night. 
Whien he had concluded bis Narration, 
Marin replied with a ſatirical Smile, In- 
_ deed Friend Eugenio the Air of the Town 
ſeems already td have had à very great 
Fee upon your” Conſtitution- The 
Manners of the Univerſtty are already 5 
forgotten. and thoſe of the Beau Monde 
adopted in their Room. You, riſe with | 
the . Star, and go to reſt at the 

F 4 Ap- 
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ch of the Morning, and plead 
ſor an Excuſe, that you have been all 
Night in Company with a Devil. In- 
deed, my Friend, the Cheat is too groſs 
to paſs unſuſpected: Come, be honeſt, 
and confeſs that you have been ſacrificing 
to Bacchus ; I would venture a Wager that 
you were in the Condition of the Perſon 


99 who 


Tie ini bemeath a Sink, 
Ad to wr OO JR 8 POP fr 
Drink. 


If fo, 1 fuppoſe you are not ignorant, 
whether the Dream paſt through the 
| Gate of Ivory or Horn. You may joke, 
Sir, as much as you pleaſe, ſaid Euge- 
nio, but I was quite awake, had all my 
Senſes, thank Heaven, in Perfection, 
and what I have related, credit it or not 
as you pleaſe, is abſolute! Fact. Very 
well, cried Marius, muſt theſe Fumes 

ar 
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of a diſtempered Imagination paſs for 
Goſpel ? But let us examine this Matter 
more cloſely. The Devil Leandro Perez 
de Zambullo pretended to have converſed 
wich, was a Demon of Wit and Hu- 
mour, and had the Knack of telling ſe- 
veral diverting Stories, obliquely fatiriz- 
ing Vice and Folly. Unleſs you have 
wronged your Infernal Companion in your 
Narration, I own JI cannot perceive that 
he is ſtill poſſeſſed of thoſe Qualifications. 
L acknowledge, returned Eugenio, after a 
little Heſitation I could not help-making 
| Converſation. If he was the very iden- 
tical Aſmodeus of the immortal Le Saga, 
as he aſſerted he was, he is certainly very 
much.degenerated, und ſeems to have 
a greater Inclination toutter blunt Truths, 
than any exquilue Series of Wie and 
Humour, 


F 3 Eugenie, 


| WES 
Eugenia, at theſe Words, looking 

f riend ſtedfaſtly in the Face, x nx 
an unnuſual horrid Frown upon his Coun- 
tenance. At the ſame Inſtant his whole 
Form was contracted, and Eugenio with 
Terror beheld the Demon Aſmodeus in 
his natural Shape, ſtart from his Chair, 
with. a Look of Indignation, inſtead of 
the pretended Marius. Friend, thou haſt 
convinced me that to err is human, and 
that thou art a Man, ſaid the Demon. 
I ſingled thee out to ſhow thee Vice and 
Folly, not as the Objects of Ridicule, 

but Deteſtation. But it ſeems thou pre- 
ferreſt Wit and Humour to the plain Dic- 
tates of Truth. Although the Fool and 
Knave are the proper Game of Satire 
where-ever met with, yet in ſome Coun- 
tries it is dangerous to hunt them too 
_ cloſe, eſpecially when they take Refuge 
among the Great. Le Sage never dared 
to publiſh half of my Converſation with 


the Student of Alcala; he lived in a 
Country 
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Country where the Voice of Freedom is 
never heard, and Fear of the Baſtile 
ſtopt his Mouth. What he dared to 
print, he ſoftened with his uſual Ele- 
gance and Pleaſantry, and choſe rather to 
heal the Wound by Lenitives, than cut 
to the Bone. By theſe Means he acquired 

ne and he deſerved it. 16.1 - £157 
Ix with unequal>-Steps:thou: followelt 
ike Maſter, the Fault muſt lie. at thy 
Door, not mine. Here the Dizmon was 
ſilent, and Eugenio in vain endeavoured 
to form an Excuſe; when Aſwodeus per- 
ceiving' his Confuſion went on. Come, 
my Friend, I have already forgiven 
what has paſt; I aſſumed the Form of 
your old Companion, in order to hear what 
Account you would give of our Conver- 
fation; if thete is any Thing elſe you 
have a Curioſity to ſte or be informed of, 
let us make haſte, for I have but à very 
little Tune to ſtay with vou. Io a few 

Hen we part never to: meet again. 
F 6 Eugenio 8 
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Aarenis baving a little recovered his 
Confuſion, defired to know the Reaſon of 
His ſudden Departure, without ſpeaking a 
Syllable ; and A/mogens began as follows: 

I had ſcarcely Time to deſcend with you 
+ from the Steeple, Eugenio, much leſs to 
bid you farewel. Not. a Devil upon 
Duty in this upper World, but was 
obliged to quit his Charge and deſcend 
to the Relief and A ſſiſtance of his Su- 
periors. What Aſſiſtance, in the Name 
of Wonder, could they want ? ſaid Eu- 
-genio., Oh! replied the Demon, there 
has been à very great Riot in Hell, which 
2 e and e 
it. 


f A Disrurz aroſe between the Heros 
and the Stateſmen which had been moft 
pernicious to the World. The Speaker 
un the Side of the Heros was Alexander 
abe Great, that for the Stateſmen was a 

| 21 | certain 


W —— 
. 
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” 
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certain Countryman of yours, not many 
Years ſince deceaſed. Alexander plead- 
ed that the Heros had overturned King- 
dom, butnt Cities, murdered Matrons 
and Children, 'raviſhed Virgins and ſent- 
whole Armies at once to the infernal 
Shades: And inſiſted that neither Fa- 
mine, Fire, nor Peſtilence, were half ſo 
prejudicial to Mankind as an ambitious 
Monarch at * Head R « formidable 


Army. 


Tus Speaker for the Stateſmen, replied 
with his uſual Sneer, that what he had 
faid might be true, but he 'to 
Common Senſe and Obſervation, whether 
Heros were not always the Servants of 
their Miniſters, and uſed by them mere- 
ly as Agents to execute their Commands, 
Beſides as there was no royal Way to the 
Throne of Truth, all the Knowledge of 
the Heros muſt proceed from the Mouths 
vf their Stateſmen, who have often ſent 
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heir Maſters to be maſſkcred; to gratify 
ſome private Pique of their own; or for- 
ward fome-favoutite Deſignꝰ He con- 
eluded w ĩtiu aſſerting that although an 
ambitious Monaich might do more Da- 
mage than Fire, Peſtilenee, or Famine, 
yet 2 CORRUPTED! STATESMAN Was 
certainly a/ greater Curſe: to his Coun- 
try, than am ambitiou Monarch y aud 


that no Kingdom ever was ruined but 
by thoſe whoſe Care it ought to _ 
been to have ve fe it. 


* * . — p * 
1 „ A 


chen thee Words al provid; Stake 


| of Anarchy and Confuſion. [The Prieſts 


who had made Gods of their Kings, and 
Angels of their Miniſters, divided into 
Parties. The Poets, eſpecially thoſe who 
delighted in Dedication and Panegyric, 
did/the ſame; but the Lawyers ſeeing no 
likelihood of receiving any Fees, wiſely 
withdrew, one and all deelaring they ne- 
| "wor would meddle in Quazrels from 
1112011 whence 
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whence they could reap no Advantage. 
Several Judges were of the ſame Opinion 
and refuſcd to POE m till * ant 
n 122 119500 volt 
þ ' 6 TIM? $167 

| Now! vi Battle avid withs all 
its Horrors; Alexander attempted to lay 
violent Hands upon Nic Maabiavel, hut 
the politic Horentine at this Time truſted 
more to his Heels than his Head, and 
ran witk the utmoſt Speed roaring throꝰ 
Tartarus. The Cardmals Wolfey 
and Richlieu ra{hly aſſaulted Charles XII. 
of Sweden, but the Iron-headed- Hero 
pummelb'd them both moſt ſeverely. 
Mcenas followed by his truſty Friend 
Horace, advaced to the Front of the 
Battle, when lo! the: ſtern, the awful 
Pyrrbus of Epirus appeared in view; the 
Stateſman, whoſe Flight was retarded by 
Fear, ſunk motionleſs upon the Ground, 
and the valiant Poet ran luſtily n ery- 
| ing out for his 


Nen 
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Your Countryman the Speaker againſt 
the Heros, had the Boldneſs to engage 
Lows the XIVth of France, but that 
Monarch who loved fighting beſt at a 
Diſtance, out aloud for the Prince 
of Conde to to his Aſſiſtance; the 
Aſſailant terrified at that victorious 
Name, quitted his Prey, but was imme - 
diately felled to the Ground, by the 
Force of Richard of England, the third 
of that Name. The Conqueror was a- 
bout to exerciſe his Dexterity, upon his 
unhappy Victim, but ſuddenly recollect- 
ing that he was a much greater Villain 
than himſelf, he ſuffered him limping 
and bruiſed to depart the fatal Field. 


Hugh Peters next made his Appearance 
upon the Side of the Stateſmen, declar- 
ing that he himſelf by his inflammatory 
| Diſ- 
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Diſcourſes, had brought his lawful King 
to the Block; he was going on in the 
ſame incoherent Manner as when he was 
in the upper World, when Oliver Crom 
well ſeized him by the Collar; Miſcreant, 
ſaid he, haſt thou the Impudence to think 
that thy fooliſh and ridiculous Speeches; 
had the leaft Influence” on Conduct, 
which was all through u and re- 
gular: though I was a Zealat in Appear- 
ance, yet when the proper Tune came, 
the Murderer appeared conſpicuous When 
I firft took Arms againſt. ary Sovereign, Þ 
refolved if ever he fell into my Hands, 
to cement my Power with his Blood. It 
is true indeed, I offered him Life, but it 
was upon Contlitions to which I well 
knew: he would never aſſent, and the: 
Propofal-was only an Exertion of that: 
Policy, I practiſed all my Life. Having 
uttered theſe Words, he ſeized the miſe- 
rable Jeſuit violently in his Arms and 
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| hurled him with aftoniſhing Toros in the 
ee r I 


| This ehe 158 o Aﬀairs i in | Hell 
when” Lucifer ' alarmed at the Tumult, 
ſummoned all his Forces together to ap- 
peaſe it, But the Attempt was vain, for 
all Tartarus was now got together by the 

Ears, and nothing leſs than an Inſurrecti- 
on was apprehended. However, my! 
Maſter was reſolved to make 
Trial, and ſummoned. all my Can 
ong who were ſtationed in this upper 
World, to reinforct his Troops. [When 
we arrived an obſtinate Engagement en- 
ſued, till at length hoyering; Victory 
perched upon our: Banners. The Muti- 
- neers were carried to different Priſons and 
there they remain with a ſtrong Guard 
over them. Tour Narration, -faifl . 
nis, hath. very much ſurprized me. I 
imagined the Power of you Devils was yy 
very great, that none of your Subjects 
durſt 
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durſt in the leaſt diſobey. The Difference 
between a fallen Angel and a fallen Man, 
returned A/modeus, is not ſo great as you 
may imagine, for he who acts the Part of 
a Devil all his Life upon Earth, as ſar as 
is in his Power, follows the ſame Em- 
ployment in Hell. But let us make 
much of our Time. Before the Morn- 
ing's Dawn another Demon will take my 
Place, and I muſt deſcend to my old 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IL 
A View of the Foundling Hoſpital. 


FX laying hold of the Skirts ot 

the Domon Aſmodeus, was in an In- 
ftant placed. with his. faitkful Guide by 
his Side, on the Top of a ſuperb Build- 
| mg, which ſeemed rather an Edifice 
| erected to Pride, than the 
— abandoned and deferted. In- 


Hen, my Friend, ſaid Aſmodtus, let 
us awhile entertain ourſelves with the 
View of theſe unhappy Children, whoſe 
Parents have diſcarded them from their 
Favour and Protection, and committed 
them to the Care of an all- ſeeing Pro- 
vidence. Nor is this the Aſylum of the 
Children. of Wretchedneſs alone, for 


| ( m7") 
i of Riot and Luxury | 
ek for Safety. 


Osszxv that Infant in the firſt Bed 
on the Right-hand ; that, Zugenio, is che 
only Son of the once adored, beautiful 
Papbiria; but ſhe is now mingled with 
her parent Duſt : the ſame Moment that 
gave this unhappy Babe to the World, 
ſaw the tender Mather breathe her laſt. 
Heaven, how myſterious are thy Ways! 
{aid the Student, could it have ever en- 
tered into the Mind of Man, that the 
Offspring of the lately almoſt deified Pa- 
pbiria, ſhould receive its Subſiſtance from 
a publick Charity? Well was it for the 
Infant, anſwered the Demon, that there 
was a publick Charity to receive it, elſe 
had the blocdhy Hands of Merder long 
fince ſtopt its Breath. Cut, for that 
is che infamous Father's Name, nit con- 
tent with the Enjoyment of the bat of 
Women, * proper to ſhare his 
_ 
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Embraces with a favourite Strumpet he 
kept in his Houſe, unknown to Papbiria. 
It happened that his Wife and Maid 
were pregnant at the ſame Time ; the 
Miſtreſs of the Houſe was indeed per- 
mitted to be delivered in it, and a com- 
modious Apartment in Cold-bath-fields 
was fitted . up for the Reception of the 
Harlot. They were both delivered the 
ſame Day. Paphiria, as I have told you 
before, reſigned her Breath, and Clodius 
immediately paid a Viſit to his Maid, to 
acquaint her with the good Luck that 
had befel him in the Birth of his Son and 
the Death of his Wife. She congratu- 
lated him upon his good Fottune, and 
produced a Son whom ſhe had juſt before 
brought into the World. Clodius viewed 
. his Offspring with unfeigned Pleaſure, 
and immediately propoſed _ to make the 
legitimate his Heir, and baſtardiſe his 
- Jawful Iſſue. The Change was made, 
and the Son of Papbiria and the Heir of 
the 
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ue dent Clodius, was conduated 3 30 
this Place, whilſt the Son of a Dunghill, 

tainted with all the Vices of his Mother, 
and the Villainy of his Father, revels in 
the utmoſt Frofuſion of Luxury and 


Magnificence. 


In the next Bed is a feeble J nfant, 
unlawfully begotten upon the Body of a 
celebrated Beauty, by a Perſon: of high 
Rank. It was not the Fault of his Mo- 
ther that he ever ſaw the Light; for ſhe 
uſed all poſſible Means to deſtroy him in 
her Womb; but Drugs were ineffectual, 
and the Child was born loaded with Diſ- 


eaſes, which the Kindneſs of his Parent 


had. entailed. ypon him, He was. then 


delivered to a poor Woman with a Purſe 
of Guineas, to ev nurſed or ftarved as 
ſhe thought proper ; but the good Wo- 
man in three Days Time was Ar of 
her Charge, and by draving 


20 . 


1 00 


Ball took the of 
e Opportunity depolinng 


Axe the Parents entire regardleſs of 
this Fate? faid Eugenio. POETS Au- 
ſwered the Demon, | 


\ 


Scarce does Remembrance ſay, the Wretch 
f has been. 


| 'Paternal Fondneſs is not always donſpi- 
cuous in Perfons of Quality, who having 
| never felt the Iron-hand of Affliction, are 
| incapable of pitying or relieving the Mi- 
j ſeries they never knew. Virtue, my 
Friend, does not often chaſe a Court for 
| her Place of Refidence, but rather de- 
| ' Hights to dwell in Jans or in Wartott's 
Hwimble Roofs. | 28 | 


WnͥAr Child WEL ſaid ts 8 
Ace pert Bed, with 4 Ruddineſs in his 


Complexion very different from the laſt ? 
That, 


* 
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That, returned the Infernal, is the thir- 


teenth Child of the Houſekeeper of an 
old Merchant in the City. A Footman 


who lives ! in the ſame Houſe is the F a- 
ther. The old Gentleman, who hath 


| laid Siege to her Chaſtity for many Years, 


yet always found the Fortreſs impregna- 
ble, is now reſolved to make her his 
Wife, and ſpend the Remainder of his 
happy Days in the Arms of this "ROW 
of Virtue. 


a 


Tux next is the Daughter of Revenge; 


for that Paſſion was the Occaſion of her 


viſiting Earth. Chloe the Mother, who is 
now in the forty-fifth Year of her Age, 
has been married theſe twenty-five Years, 
and had ſeveral Children. But the De- 


fire of being as much as poſſible uſeful inn 


her Generation, inſtead of decreaſing, in- 
creaſed - with her Years. Paulus her 
Yoke-mate, who is above fifty, finding 


- that all his Endeavours to quench her 


G F — 


* 
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Flame, inſtead of having the deſired Sue: 
ceſs only added more Fuel to it, reſolved 
to give over an Attempt more raſh than 
that of the Giants, when they attempted 


to ſcale the Æthereal Battle ments. But, 
O Happineſs ! where is thy Dwelling 
amongſt the Sons of Earth ? Paulus in 
vain ſought to find thee, for Active or 
Paſſive he ſtill was miſerable. Chloe who 
had not for many Nights received the 
connubial Endearments, ſhe imagined 
ſhe had a Right to demand, and her 
Spouſe was unable to - give, , reſolved to 
come to an Eclarciſſement. An Oppor- 
tunity ſoon offered, for Paulus ſtaying at 
a Tavern, where he had been detained 
by ſome particular Friends till two 
o Clock in the Morning, as ſoon as he 
was in Bed the Dialogue began in this 


Manner: 


CHLOE, 


eas 


1 


Cntor: 


So, my Dear, a very pretty Hour this; 
is it not, for-a Man who has a Wife and 
Family, to come ſtaggering Home from 
A Tavern, where he has been ſotting bis 
Senſes away for fx Hours together. 


| Paulus. 4 
e my Dear, you know I neither like 
nor uſe theſe Hours; but there was Sir 
John, and Mr. and Bh ho 
kept me longer than I would willingly 


Cntox. beer 
= FepDLz faddle, don't tell me of your 
Sir Johns, and the reſt of your Brother- 
Rakes, it would better have become you 
and them too, to have been at Home 
with your Families. But you hate your 
own Houſe, I know you do Mr. ——\, 
* your poor Wife and Children 

G 2 . 


- + then you'll raarry ſome flirting Thing or 
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are in it, elſe you 250 never act in thi 
Manner. 


| Paulus. 
I Au fure, my Love, I never gave you 
Wu er Works (otra Manner, 


l "+1. . 

Yes, my Dear, but there is Occaſion, 
and too much Occaſion too,. for running 
on as you call it, my poor Heart is almoſt 
| broke—I am ſure it is—with your un- 
kind Uſage but I know what you want 
well enough —you want my- poor Head 
to be laid low in the cold Grave, *and- 


another, and my poor Children muſt be 
turned out” and expoſed ta the wide 
World, oh, oh,(/obbing)the very Thought 
drives me into Diſtraction. Oh, oh, 


1 again. * 


Pavius, 


ns?) 


Paun us. | | 
I REALLY believe you are aiſtrafed 
r N 


Cron. 
on would to Heaven I were ( wringing 


I ſhould not feel my Sufferings. 


Paulus. 
P ga, my Love, compoſe yourſelf 
(taking her in his Arms) what can be the 
Cauſe of this Raving, you know, my 
Life, I have ever been the fondeſt of 
Huſbands to you, and the tendereſt Fa- 
ther to our Children, and I aſſure you I 
have as great a __ for you now as 
ever I had. 5 2 


CHtoz, Ie 
RxoaARD is a cold Word, it is indeed, 
my Dear, it ſavours too much of Indif- 
US ference ; 


ber Hands) then I ſhould be happy; then 


(wt). 
ference: What is Regard to the fervent 
Lovel always bore you. Remember, my 
Dear, your laft Illneſs ; remember when 
the whole College of Phyſicians refuſed 
to-* preſcribe for you any longer, and 
Thompſon was called in who ſaved your 
Life: What did I ſwear upon my Knees ? 
that the Moment you expired, I would 
ſtrike my Penknife into my poor Boſom, 
and be buried in the ſame Grave with 
my dear. Huſband, _ 


PavLys. ; | 
4 REMEMBER your Kindneſs, my Life, | 
and always will Mag it. 


L Caron. 
- SWEAR then, do, dear Paulas, ſwear, 
not that you regard me, I hate that 


Sic MS. Tho, Hearne—Proeribe. InOrthographia 
error eſt graviſimus. At veram recuperavi Lectio- 
nein-Lege igitar invitis her exon preſeribe meo 


Word, 


Fe Brat, - 
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Word, but you More me, you love 
me as much as ever you did. Do, my 
dear Paulus do, — — 
(fondly. 


Put us. a 2 


By all that's ſacred —— "RE. 


uy _ Caro. 

On, my Life, my Soul, 1 am a 
fied, forgive my unjuſt Suſpicions, let us 
be happy in one another's Arms; come, 
my Paulus, let us 


25 2 „% „ „6 K 
0-0 0.0 2 D 

4 Deſunt Multa. h 
8 © © 0 S=S10 V0 a. 
Thac Part of the Dialogue which is here 
loſt, were our critical Talent made uſe 
of, might perhaps be reſtored, But 
| Truth, the brighteſt Gem that adorns the - 
Brow of an Hiſtorian, obliges us to de . 


clare, that the Manuſcript in this Place 
. G 4 +"; 
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is 0 obliterated (whether by Time or * 
. cident we ſhall not at preſent enquire) 
that it is not legible. We have been 
therefore obliged to fill up the Hiatus, 
which our grave Readers may perhaps 
think is Non deflendus, with Aſteriſks, but 
have preſented them with the Remainder 
of the Dialogue, which was recovered by 
the Labour and Induſtry of the indefati- 


. gable Society of Autiguariaus, to whom 
we aa of a.) our Obli- 


PavLvs. 
Dear, compoſe yourſelf to 


| Caror. 

Rar, to Reſt, ſay you No, no, 
Reſt will for ever be a Stranger to this 
Boſom. Tis well, *tis mighty well, is 
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5 chis the Reward of all y Care and ren. 


Paurus. let 
3 Madam, you are almo fly, 
and I am above that Age. Methinks. it 
is Time that the Fever in nen 
n cooled, Wh 


bh 888 = 
'Tis falſe, I fifty, I fifty Wa of 4 
all the World knows that I was bur 
two and thirty laſt Augiul. 2; 


Paulus. 5 f 
2 you have declared the ame 
theſe 7 Years to my Wen 


O! THE falſe, malicious, Nandefous | 
Wretch — but abuſe me do, do, thou 
Monſter, throw away thy Embraces up- 
on ſome naſty Whore-or other, and when 
OY TOR for her Due ten ber 
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the has a Fever in her Blood, and that 
" ſhe is fifty Years old, do thou Liar. 


As ſhe pronounced the laſt Words, 
Paulus, conſcious perhaps of his Defi- 
cCieney in Point of Duty, very prudently 
zumped out of Bed, and having dreſſed 
- himſelf, returned to the Tavern from 
whence he came, where he remained till 
the Quality Hour of Breakfaſt, What 
became of the poor Lady? ſaid Eugenio, 
I fancy ſhe had not much Reſt—You are 
very right, replied. his infernal Compani- 
on, for as ſoon as her Huſband departed, 
ſhe ſlipt on her Night-gown, aſcended 
two Pair of Stairs, and-jumped into the 
Arms of an Jriſb Footman, who pleaſed 
her fo well that in a ſhort Time, her An- 
ger entirely ſubſided | 


Paulus at his Return from the Tavern, 
was ſurprized to find the Sky that a few 
Hours before had been ſo tempeſtuous, 
| | quite 
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quite ſerene, but the Myſtery was ſoon 
unravelled when the ſweetly-ſmiling Chole 
preſented him with a Letter which con- 
tained an Account of the Death of his 
Brother at Port Royal im Jamaita, and 

demanded his Preſence to ſecure the 
Fortune that was left him by the De- 
| ceaſed. Paulus reſolved to ay the 
Summons, and in a ſhort Time after fer 
out on his Voyage. 


Chloe and.O Shanuon now w enjoyed each 
other without Interruption ; the former 
indeed gave a convincing Proof of her 
Youth and Fecundity*by bringing this 
Infant into the World, who being born 
fifteen Months after the Departure of 
Paulus, whoſe Affairs ſtill detain him 
Abroad, was conveyed to this Place. 


- CHAP. 


* 


"CHAP. III. 


4 View of the Foundling- Heſpital continued. 
Saad of Monfieur N. ä 


\H E next Infant is the Offspring of 
a French Cook and the Daughter 
cf a Man of Fortune, who making the 
Tour of Europe to bring over as many 
exotic Vices as poſſible, had the Happi- 
neſs to meet with the celebrated Mon- 
ſieur Ragout at Paris, and immediately 
enliſted him into his Service. Ragout by 
the happy Diſpoſition of a Deſert, at a 
grand Entertainment given by his* Maſ- 
ter, -had the good Fortune to gain his 
Heart, and was admitted a Confidant in 
all his Pleaſures, and ſoon after by Me- 
thods often practiſed by the reſt of his 
Countrymen, became not only Maſter 
of the whole Family, but likewiſe of his 


Lord, 3 
2 WHEx 
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Wuen Tinſel (the Name of the Dupe 
of this Wretch) returned to England, to 
take Poſſeſſion of a large Eſtate left him 
by an old Uncle, Ragout attended, and 
ſoon became enamoured of his Patron's 
Daughter; not that her Charms, which 
indeed were not extraordinary, had Power 
to captivate his Heart, but he hoped 
by making a bold Puſh to raiſe himſelf 
at once above Dependance. The young, 
Lady received the Addreſſes of her Fa- 
ther's Cook, with the utmoſt Diſdain and 
Indignation ; but when Monſieur, (who 
was in Reality the Son of a Taylor, and 
had himſelf narrowly ' eſcaped being 
broken upon the Wheel for a Robbery 
he committed) aſſured her that he was 
deſcended from an ancient and honoura- 
ble Family in France, and that he was 
reduced to the utmoſt Diſtreſs, occaſion- 
ed by his Father's killing a Nobleman in 


a, Duel, and being obliged to fly the 


Kingdom, leaving all his Eſtates and Ef- 
| ſects 
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Hects to the Mercy of the King, or ra- 
ther of his Miniſters, who ſeized upon 
and confiſcated them without Remorſe, 
allowing his unfortunate Wife a Penſion 
of only an hundred Livres per Amum; 
her flinty Heart began to mollify, and 
her Sagacity ſoon perceived that the Air 
and Deportment of Monſieur could not 
belong to 4 Plebeian gran 


_ Timſtel, who obſerved the Familiarity ' 
between his Daughter and his Friend, 
with which Appellation he uſed to ho- 
tour the Scoundrel, was not in. the leaſt 


iſpleaſed, but often declared in his 


Daughter's hearing, that he was the moſt 
complaiſant Creature and the beſt Com- 
panion in the Univerſe. Is it poſſible, 
ſaid Eugenio, who had liſtened very at- 
tentively to the Story, that he could ap- 
prove the Match between his Daughter 
and the No ſuch Thing, anſwered 4/- 


_ the Frenchman's Gallantry was 
eſteemed 


8 
i \ 43 
: . 


cealed for ſome prudential Reaſons, till 


ſhe was no longer to be ranked amongſt 
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eſteemed the height of Complaiſance and 
good Breeding, nothing elſe. But to 
come to a Concluſion; Ragout and Tin 
Fel's Daughter were ſoon after made one 
Fleſh. The Marriage however was con- 


a Swelling in the Lady's Waſte declared 


the Number of Veſtals. Ragout now 
thought it Time to acquaint the Father 


do worthy a Son-in-Law he was bleſſed 
with; Tin/el received the News with the 


Serenity of a Philoſopher, and after a 
few Minutes Heſitation, ftept into his 
Cloſer. What now were the happy 
Ragout's Thoughts ? he flattered him- 
ſelf his Patron not only forgave but ap- 
proved the Match. His Imagination 
made room to entertain the glorious 
Ideas of Wealth and Power which 
poured in upon his Mind. But alas 
whilſt he thought the Goddeſs of Mer- 


| cy received him in her benignant Arms, 


_ 
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he was clove in ſunder by the Sword of 
Juſtice. Tinſel came out of his Cloſet 
- with his Hands behind him.—Thou haſt 
married my Daughter, cried he, with a 
Look that carried Deſtruction in it. The 
trembling Victim had hardly Time to an- 
ſwer him in the Affirmati ve - when Tinſel 
cried out Accept this then as her Dower. 

At theſe Words he clapt a Piſtol to his 
Head, gave Fire, and ſent the wretched 
Ragoat an unwilling Victim to the dreary 
Shades. He then rang the Bell, and or- 
dered his Daughter to attend him—As 
ſoon as ſhe enter d the Room— ſee here, 
fond Girl, he cried, the Villain thou haſt - 
choſen for thy Huſband — It is true, I 
gave thee Life, but I will not take it a- 
way Hence be miſerable—he then turn- 
ed her out of Doors without a Shilling, 
and without a Friend. The poor credu- 
lous Wretch wandered about from Place 
to Place, till the Time of her Delivery 
drew near. In the utmoſt Diſtraction ſhe 


e 


- 
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reſolved to apply to her Acquaintancez 
but at moſt of their Gates was refuſed Ad- 
mittance. From others Who admitted 
her into their Preſence, ſhe was ſent away. 
loaden with Reproaches inſtead of Relief. 
For Compaſſion to diſtreſſed Women is 
not the Characteriſtic of the female Sex. 
At length reſolviag to put an End to her 
Miſery and Life together, ſhe went into 
the Park determined to throw herſelf into 
the Canal: but luckily her Deſign was 
prevented —— A Gentleman who was a 
Governor of the moſt uſeful, and to the 
Shame of the Age be it ſpoken, the moſt 
neglected of Charities, obſerving her Con- 
dition, and gueſſing af her Deſign, watch- 
ed her nartowly. His Conjectures were 
ſoon confirmed, and he catched hold of 
her Garments as ſhe was plunging ber- 
ſelf into the Water. He then enquired 
the Reaſon of her attempting to commit 
ſo raſh an Action; and being informed, 
with an Humanity peculiar to himſelf 
con- 


(138) | 
ednducted her to the Lying-in Hoſpital. 
There the was received and nurſed with 
che utihoſt Tenderneſs, till ſhe brought 
, the Child you now behold into the 
World, and a few Days after departed it 

herſelf. | 


__ Waar became of the Father? ſaid the 

Student, He, replied the Infernal, im- 
mediately took Poſt-Horſes to Dover, and 
embarked dn board the Packet for Ca- 
lan, where, with the Afiſtance of a proſ- 
perous Gale, he ſoon arrived. From 
_ thience he wrote over to his Friends, urg- 
ing them to make uſe of all their Influ- 
ehee to procure his Pardon. As this was 
4 Work of Difficulty which he at one 
Time imagined he never ſhould be able 
ts ſurmoumt, he aſſociated himfelf with 
the few remaining Followers of the Che- 
Valier. In their Company he ſoon learn- 
ed to rail againſt the preſent Government, 


and extol bei Fugitive to the Skies. we 
| ha 
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hed not- long proteeded in this Staig 


when lo! his Pardon arrived. His Tone 
was ſoon changed, and the virulent Ja- 
cobite was immediately metamorphoſed 
into a loyal Whig. But happening one 
Evening to affront, by his Diſcourſe, an 
56 Officer, with whom during his Exile 
he had been very intimate, Words, en- 
ſued which terminated in a Duel, the 
| kg ray of which was Tinſel's being 
run through the Body in Sight of the 
Chalky Cliffs of Albion. What Mad- 
neſs, ſaid Eugenio, can. poſſibly induce 
our People of Quality to be ſo exceſlively. 
fond of French Servants, when their own 
Country People can do their Buſineſs as 
well, and with much more Fidelity? Is 
it poſſible you can aſk the Qyeſtion, re- 
plied Aſmodeus. Can a dull, plodding 
Engliſþ Booby, tain his Maſter's Heart 
with Flattery half fo well as a Gentle- 
man from Paris? Can he pimp half fo 
well? Convey a Note into a Lady's: 
| Hand! ? 


(140 ) 
Hand ? Or aſſiſt his Lord in the Cure of 
a faſhionable Diſtemper ? Can he inſinu- 
ate himſelf with half ſo much Art into 
his Lord's Boſom; become Maſter of all 
his Secrets, and then guide him and di- 
rect him as he pleaſes? Ah! well ſings 
your honeſt Friend Sam. Jobuſon (againſt 
whom it is ſaid ſome *® truly great Men 
have ' commenced a Proſecution for de- 
claring that there are ** in New- 


gate.) 


All that at Home no more can beg or ſteal, 

Or like a Gibbet better than a Wheel, 

A from the Stage, or booted from the 

Court, | 

Their Ar, their Dreſs, their Politicks i im- 
e; of 

Obſequious, artful, voluble and gay, 

On Britain's fond Credulity they Xo. 


.* For a better Idea of truly-great Men, lee Hale 
ing's Life of Jonathan Wild, ain. N 
B | 4 
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No gainful Trade their Indufiry can *[cape; 
They ſing, they dance, clean Shoes, of cure 
| a Clap; 


Al Sciences « faſting Monfeur doubt, 
And bid him ga to Hell, to Hell be goes; | 


O all ye glorious Souls that met on 
+ Runny Mead, cried the Student, and 
thou Þ great Son of Freedom that bledſt 
for Liberty on Chalgrave. Field, look 
down and ſurvey your worthy Deſcen · 
dents ! Behold them immerſed in Luxu- 
ry and Sloth, mimicking the Manners 
of the Nation they ought moſt to deſpiſe, 
and cheriſhing the Enemies of their 
Country in their Boſoms. See them la- 

viſhing their paternal Eſtates acquired - 
Wich Pains and Induſtry, and throwing 
away Millions without applying a Shilling | 


+ Runpy Mead near Stains, where the Barons 
met, and obliged King John to ſign Magna Charta, 
t Great Son of Frecdem. Jeb Hamden, Eſq, 

who was killed at the Pattle of Chaſgrave, 
ta 
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to relieve diſtreſſed Merit, or encourage 


the Manufaftures of their Country. Then 
, ſelling their Birth-right, ineſtimable Li- 
berty, and oppreſſing their impoveriſhed 
Country to retrieve their ruined For- 
tunes. Rhapſody ! mere Rhapſody! in- 
terrupted 4/mogeus, Who. knows. not 
that Luxvzy is the Parent of VENALI- 
TY. Remember Roms. But come, my 
Friend, let us retire from this Place, and 
take a View of a very extraordinary Man 
Who has for many Years with his utmoſt 
Power oppoſed the Torrent of Corrup- 


3 once tainted by the 
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CHAP. IE 


n, Hiſtory of a Senor! 8 
H E Dane Aſmodeus dis at 


waſte much Time in removing 

bis Companion Eugenio from the Found- 
ling-Hoſpital to the Top of a neat ele- 
gant Building. Take Notice, ſaid the 
— of that venerable old Gentle 
man reading in his Bed. His Counte- 
nance tells you he has long been declin- 
ing into the Vale of Years, and he is 
now preparing for his Journey into the 
Elyſian Fields, Who is the Gentleman ? 
ſaid Eugenio, I am no Stranger to his Face, 
though I do not at preſent recolle& where 
]. have ſeen him. You have often ſeen 
him, anſwered A/modeys, at that Seat of 
Learning and Liberty the Univerſity of 
Oxford. But you ſhall be better acquaint« 

ed with _ | ; 


It. - 
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IT was his Fortune to be firſt returned 
to Parliament, - at a Time when England 
could boaſt the wickedeſt Miniſter in 
Europe at her Helm. With an Eſtate 
not large but ſufficient, with a Reſolu- 
tion to preſerve, as far as in him lay, the 
Rights of his Country from Violation, 
he entered the Senate-Houſe. Here he 
ſilently, though not without Concern, 
obſerved the violent and too often ſuc- 
ceſsful Attacks made upon the Liberty 
and Conſtitution of the Kingdom, He 
ſaw the Miniſter puſhing -for unlimited 
Power, and the few real Patriots unable 
to reſiſt him. Vallius, for that is the Per- 
ſon's Name you now behold, conſtantly 
gave his Vote according to his Judgment, 
and as he thought would be moſt con- 
ducive to the Intereſt of his Conſtituents 
and by theſe Means in an hundred Di- 
viſions never voted once for the Court 


Party, | 
THz 


>, | _ 
1 b * "4 
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Tar Mi nilter who! kat” 0 fog” Felt: 4 
Majority in the Houſe to fear a any thing 
from the oppo ſite Part , now ' forme | 
Scheme,” which had! it eceeded, - 
have entailed ' Slavery upon the Ne 
Having communicated his Propofat”tg 
ſeveralof his Friends, he found thoſe wh 4 
had any Remains of Hohour, ſtartled at 4 
the Scheme. — Fearing cbercbere char b. | 
veral of his Friends would deſert him" 
when it came to the Puſh, he reſolved tõ 
buy over as many as he could of the con- 
trary Intereſt. Vallius who had ſat in the 
Houſe above a Twelvemonth, without 
ſpeaking once to the Queſtion, was nom 4 
applied to. He received a ſhort Biller 
from the Miniſter, deſiring an Interview 2 
with him at fuck an Hour. /Valliasat-r 
tended at the appointed Time, and Ws 
introduced into his Cloſet, when the Mi. 
nifter firſt broke Silence. I have obſerved 
| you, young, * ſaid he, ever ſince you 
H. „; 04,4 han 


| whoſe whole Buſineſs is to ſay aye or no 
| . 
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2 have been in the Houſe conſtantly divid- 
ing againſt me. I know the Reaſon well 


enough, your Fortune is but ſmall, a Place 
or Penſion from the Government would 
be of no Diſſervice to you, and you 
thought an Oppoſition to my Schemes 
would enhance your Price, But to tell 
you the Truth, I have ſo many Penſion- 
ers to maintain, that the Treaſury is al- 
moſt exhauſted. However, I have now 


an Offer to make, which I believe, will 


not be at all diſagreeable. He then opened 
his Project, and concluded with offering 
Vallias. a Place of three Hundred per Au- 
num which was vacant, if he would aſſiſt 
him in the Proſecution of it. Three 


Hundred Pounds a Year, ſaid Vallius, 


with the utmoſt Aſtoniſhment and Indig- 
nation, Three Hundred Pounds a Year, 
retorted the Miniſter with ſome Quick- 
neſs, let me tell you, Sir, is not to be de- 
ſpiſed by a Man who is no Speaker, and 
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a3 he is directed; beſides ſomething bet- 
ter may drop in a ſhort Time, and up- 
on the Honour of a Stateſman. you ſhall 
be remembered, Do you then really think, 
Sir, anſwered Vallius, that the Sum you 
mention is a ſufficient Equivalent for 
Conſcience and Honour. — Do I not tell 
you, ſaid the Miniſter, you ſhall be pre- 
ferred—Here's a Piece of Work to make 
a Man accept of a lucrative Place, only 
for pronouncing a Monoſyllable now and 
then. Beſides you know very well, that 
thoſe who obght to be beſt acquainted 
with Conſcience and Honour always vote 
on my Side. The Perſons you mention, 
anſwered Vallius, may act as they p 
you, Sir, would bribe me to be a Yil- 
lain, I thank you, nay the worſt of Vil- 
lains, a Betrayer of the Liberty of my 
Country. Lour Scheme is pernicious to 
the Community, and if it ſhould paſs into 
a Law, woyld open a Door to Exciſemen 
and Informers, the worſt of Plagues that 

H 2 ever 


— — 
— — — —ę— - 
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— Nay keep your Frowns for thoſe who 


ever infeſted any Country unger Heaven, ; 


fear them. I have ſo much regard for 


you as a human Creature, that I will do 


* 


„ * 


all in my Power to prevent, your meetin 


he Fits of the 1cs guilty De , ab 
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my Veneration for the Liberties of my 


native Iſle is ſuch, that you may aſſure 


yourſelf that I will uſe all my Power and 


Intereſt to' render your deſtructive Pro- 
Jeet abortive. The Miniſter, who had 
conceived a very mean Opinion of the 


Abilities of Vallius, notwithſtanding he 


had been too long in his Office to be diſ. 


countenanced by juſt Reproaches, was 
yet in as great Surpriſe as Rome when ſhe 


faw a ſuppoſed Madman put himſelf at 


the Head of the Friends o Freedom, and 
drive the bloody Tyrant from his Throne. 
Conſcious of his Weakneſs in revealing 


his Deſign to an Enemy, before he had 


a proper Opportunity of putting it in Ex- 
ecution, he laid hold of Vallius's Skirts as 
: | is he 
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he was departing the Cloſet without Cl. 
remony, and addreſſed him in a more 
ſuhmiſſive Tone. Come, come, Sir, let 

us be jends, Ipo perceive I have made; 

telt Miſtake, but 1 will ſet all right 

again. T did n6t know your Abilities, be- 

fore, or I ſhould not have offered ſuch a 
paultry Sum. I own you had Cauſe, to 
be offended at me for not bidding up to 
your Price at firſt: If you will ſtand y 
Friend and ſpeak and vote for me, a Pen- 
ſion of a Thouſand a Year is at your Ser- 
vice, and to let you ſee my good, Inten- 
tions, the firſt Year' $ Income is due t6- 
day, and here it is. At theſe Words he 
offered Vallius a Handful of Bank- Notes, 
who without ſaying another Word, flung 
out of the Room, and ordered his Coach- 
| man to o drive to White" 8. — 
TIE Miniſter was 2 little cha- 
greened at his abrupt Departure, and 
H 3 heartily 


j 
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Keartily curſed the Falſity of his favou- 
'tite Maxim, that every Man has his 
* Price.” But his Wrath ſoon ſubſided, 
and he coolly debated with himſelf how 
be ſhould make this Falcon ſtoop. to his 
Lure. Chance, Fate, or Fortune, call 
it by what Name you pleaſe, which öf- 
ten executes what human Induſtry with 
all its Efforts could never , accompliſh, 
affiſted the Miniſter in this Dilemma, by 
bringing a particular Favourite into his 
Cloſer. This Worthy was ycleped Play- 
deep, one of the greateſt Gameſters in the 
Kingdom; he had indeed by his Dexte- 
nity in handling a Box and Dice, ac- 
quirec a handſome Fortune, and now 
rode within a Coach as often as he for- 
merly rode on the Outſide. The Miniſter 
who entruſted this Gentleman with his 
moſt ſecret Thoughts, acquainted him 
with the Converſation he had had with 
Pallius. Oh, anſwered the Minion, I 


know him very well. He's more an 


an- 


(6131) 
antique Roman, than a modern Briton. 
But he has one Foible that, makes the 
Character I have given of him a little in- 
conſiſtent : He is exceſſively fond of 
Gaming, and that is an Art the Romans 
were ignorant of, as I never read of ſuch 
a Thing in any of their Authors. 


Gi me Leave to interrupt you one 
Moment Aſmodeus, ſaid Eugenio. How 
could Nlayderp affert, that Gaming was 
a Vice unknown to the Romans, when all 
their Satiriſts— Huſh, huſh, faid the Be- 
men, 'none of your Quotations I intremt 
you. Playdtep aſſerted he never read of 

any ſuch. Thing in any of them Aut 
thors; and indeed it was: impoſſible he 
hould, for being bred up upon a Com- 
mon, he was not even taught his Horn- 
book. 


Bur to return to my Story. The Mi- 
niſter ordered Playdeep to drive as faſt as 
H 4 poſſible 
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poſſible to/White's, and by any Means to 
draw Vollius into lay. Let him win, 
continued he, a feC Games to draw him 
on, and then pretend to be in a great 
Pafſion with your Ill- luck, and bet him 
high. Playdeep, who underſtood Gam- 
ing as well or better than the Miniſter did 
Politics, wanted no Inſtructions, and hav- 
Ang received a conſiderable Part of the 
Bahk · Notes intended, fox Hollins, imme- 
eee dee in Pry, 
n | 
2 Hinz, Ack ye bang Ss 
a little Reſpite, from our Labour, we 
deſire thee to take the like _ thou 


. ee hag. n 


SH zie TL. > 


7 110 | 
"CHAP. 


. * * 4 1 0 % —_ 8 8 N 
11. . | S M3, 1741441 


{ 153 ) 
"CHAPEE: 
| | Continuation of the 2 of a Senator. 


Protre ſoon arrived at the celebrated 
Nurſery of our young Nobility and 
Gentry, and obſerved Vallius walking | 
round the Room and looking at the 
SGameſters. He invited him to kill an 
Hour or two at Hazard, and the Sena- 


ſure. 'To ſay the Truth, his Itch for | 
Gaming was very great, and he was ad- 
dicted to it in an exceſſive Degree. But 
bad Weeds often ſhoot up in he richeſt 
Ground. Playdeep ſucceeded to his With, 
for Vallius, encouraged with winning 
half a Dozen Games, willingly agreed 
with Playdeep's Propoſal to piddle for 
500 l. a Game. To be brief, before 
Morning Vallius had loſt all his ready, 
225 "TH 9 © - Caſh > 
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Caſh, and was indebted to his worthy 
Companion in the Sum of 8000 J. 


Playdeep returned with the utmoſt Joy 
to the Miniſter, who congratulated him 
on his Succeſs, and the diſconſolate Val - 
- Jius to his Bed, where he had not been 
long before a Servant awaked him, with 
the melancholy News of the Arrival of 
an Expreſs, which brought an Account 
of his Country-Houſe being deſtroyed by 
Fire, and not one Thing of Value 
ſaved. Such a Complication of Misfor- 

tunes was enough to ſhake the moſt con- 
ſtant Mind, and the Remembrance of 
his Folly the laſt Night ſtung him ſe- 
verely. However he bore his Calami- 
ties like a Man, and reſolved that his 
Country ſhould not be a Sufferer by his 
Inadvertency. He had not long conti- 
nued in this Train of Thought when it 
vas interrupted by one of the Miniſter's 
- Emiſfarics, who made him the ſame Of- 


fer 


_ (1s) 
fer his Maſter had done the Day before. 
Tell the Miniſter, ſaid Vallius with a 
Frown, not at all rendered more pleaſant 
by the late News he had received, That I 
value my Liberty at a higher Rate than 
all his Power and Places can purchaſe, 
and I defire to hear no more of him or 
his Offers. 'The Meſſenger returned with 
his Anſwer, which was not in the leaſt 
pleaſing to his Maſter, who, after a few 
Minutes Conſideration, - ordered Playdeep 
to be ſent for. This faithful Servant im- 
mediately obeyed his Orders, and arrived 
at his Maſter's Gate within an Hour af- 
ter he had received his Mandate. 


WararT,. ſaid Eugenio, was the Reaſon 
Playdeep was ſo entirely devoted to the 
Miniſter ? you have not mentioned any 
Places he poſſeſſed, or any private Penſion 
he received. Gratitude, mere Gratitude, 
anſwered A/modeus, was the Cauſe. The 

ene Playdeep one luckleſs Night 
| H 6 loſt 


— 
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loſt all his Fortune (which indeed, at that 
Time amounted to no more than what he 
had in his Pocket) at Play, and the next 
Morning thought proper to ſtop the Coach 
of the Nobleman to whom he had loſt 


| his Money the Night before: Though he 
Htucceeded in fingering the Caſn, he Na 


vot akogether ſo lucky in eſcaping un- 


- diſcovered, for my Lord immediately re- 
collected the Voice and Perſon of his 
Brother Gambler, and upon his Return to 
| Town took proper Care to have him ſe- 
cured, ' Playdeep upon his being appre- 
hended ſhewed:great Signs of Contrition, 
and indeed his Sorrow was unfeigned ; 
for he ſincerely repented Not that he 
Had robbed, but that he had been taken. 
However a Gleam of Hope broke in up- 
on his benighted Soul; he had once been 
ſerviceable to the Miniſter, in an Election 
for a certain Borough; to him therefore 
he applied, and begged hard to be extri- 
cated out of his calamitous Circumſtances. 
The 


( 157) 
The great Man, to do him juſtice, had 
not quite fo much of the Courtier in him 
as to ſuffer a Friend whom he imagined 
might be of Service to him hereafter, to 
be hanged; but ſent his Compliments to 
the Nobleman, deſiring that the Priſoner 
might be releaſed, the Matter huſhed up, 
and at the ſame Time promiſing the Caſh 
ſtolen ſhould be returned. The Noble- 
man had not ſo much of the Savage i 


in 


him, as to deny the Requeſt, and ſet 


Playdeep at Liberty, who ever ſince has 
been entirely at the Devotion of the Man 


who had preſerved him from the Gal- 


lows. Such is the Force of Gratitude i in 
the moſt worthleſs of Mankind, | 


Bur to return, the Miniſter- ordered 
. Playdeep to draw Vallius again into Play, 
and if poſſible, to fleece him as much as 
before, well knowing that Poverty and 
Virtue are not always Companions, It 


cannot be ſuppoſed that the Gambler 
needed 


"2 


needed much Intreaty to conſent to a 
Scheme which was ſo lucrative to him- 
flf, he again went to the Place of Acti- 
on and ordered his Footman to write the 
following Note to Yallius. 


Sin, White's 10 Minutes after 6. 
' ff you have a Mind to take your Re- 
venge, I have a leafure Hour or two upon 
my Handi, and am, Six, 
Your moſt humble Servant, 
| Josnva PLAyDEeP, 


Pullius, though not in the beſt Humour 
to reliſh any Diverſion, yet had not Phi- 
loſophy enough to reſiſt the inviting 
Temptation, but pleaſed with the Thought 
(how often fatal and deluſive; of regain- 
ing what hehad loſt, ordered his Chariot 


and drove to the appointed Place to meet 
his Antagoniſt. The Game was ſoon com- 
menced, Playdeep was again ſucceſsful, 
till at length one of the worthieſt Men 
in 


- 
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in the Kingdom (bating bis Itch for Gam- 
ing,) was obliged to give his Bond for 
twenty thouſand, Pounds to the greateſt 
Scoundrel in it. 


JAM not at all ſorry for it, ſaid Eu- 
genio, if a Man of Character and Fortune 
will venture them with a Raſcal who has 
neither, he muſt take the Conſequence, 
Of all Vices, Gaming, in my Opinion, 
is the moſt pernicious to Mankind. Am- 
bition may be ſatisfied ; Luſt moſt com- 
monly loſes Ground as Age and Debility 
come on; Hatred often ſinks into Con- 
tempt, and the Snakes of Envy have ere 
now been lulled to Repoſe. But the 

Monſter Gaming is never ſatisfied, but 
the more it devours the more it craves. 
Behold its Votaries as unhappy with 
Thouſands, as when poſſeſſed of one 
ſingle Shilling, leading a Life ſo fluctu- 
ating and uncertain, that it is fcarce 

| more 


_- 
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more eligible than that of a Malefattor 
going to Execution. But I aſk your 
Pardon for this Interruption ; . Proceed, 
Sir, if you pleaſe. 7 


Vallus, continued Aſmodeus, was de- 
the Room and curſing his ill For- 
tune, inſtead of his own Miſconduct, 
when Playdeep pulled him by the Sleeve. 
Sir, ſaid he, one Word if you pleaſe in 
ivate: You know that you owe me 
twenty thouſand Pounds. You know 
likewiſe that a certain Affair comes on in 
the Houſe To-morrow.' There is a Way 
to retrieve your Loſs, and make the great 


N Man your Friend for ever. He will com- 


promiſe the Matter with you, Sir. He 
does not deſire you to vote with him, 
only to abſent yourſelf from the Houſe 
till the Affair is determined, and let every 
Thing that has paſſed between you be 
buried in Oblivion. On theſe Condi- 
- | tions 


(© 461 ) | 
tions I will cancel-your Bond, and am du. 


thorized to ſay, the promiſed Penſion 


mall be yours. Very few Men, Sir, I 


aſſure you, continued Playdeep, would 


have any ſuch Offers made them; but is 
you are in the Secret Sit, ſaid the Se. 
nator, if you continue this Diſcourſe any 


longer, I ſhall reſent it in a Manner that 


may not be very plexſing to you. Von 
may act as you think proper, Sir, con 
tinues the other, all I have been ſaying 


is for your Advantage, and'I would have | 


you conſider it as ſuch. Believe me, Sir, 
Patriotiſm and Love of one's Country, 
are ſounding Names, but there is very 
little elſe in them but the Sound. Inia 
Word, thoſe who uſe. them moſt, have u 
Place or a Penſion in view, and when they 
have attained their End, they change 
Sides without the leaſt Reluctance, and 
leave the pompous Names I have men- 
tioned, to be uſed by others who perhaps 
| have 


= 
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' © have the ſame Deſigns. Leave me, ſaid 


Yallius angrily.——Indeed you had bet- 
ter go with me to the Miniſter, conti- 
nued the other, leave-your Wynpnan's, 
BARNARD's, and SHiPPaN's, and a few 
| bther old-faſhioned ohſtinate Devils to 
themſelves, and ſee if their Patriotiſm 
will portion their Children, or the Coun- 
try they pretend to love ſo much, reim- 
burſe them one ſingle Doit of all they 
have expended to ſerve her. For your 
Part if you have any fancy to a Peerage 
— — Tell thy Maſter, Wretch, ſaid the 
Senator with the utmaſt Indignation, I 
ſhall fee him at the Houſe Tomorrow— 
and turning upon his Heel immediately 
quitted the Room, leaving Playdeep in 
the greateſt Amazement imaginable, that 
any Man ſhould be fo fooliſh and ſtupid 
as to refuſe bartering his Liberty for ſo 
conſiderable a Sum. 4 


= 5 
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War became of Vallius ? aid Eu- 
genio. He plainly | perceived, anſwered 
the Infernal, that he had been a Dupe to 
the Miniſter, or in other Words, to his 
own Folly. However he ceſolved to fell 
off Part, and that not the leaſt of his E- 
ſtate, to ſatisfy Playdrep. For Debts of 


iſhed by it, and the Tradeſmen who 
Lerve it ruined. | 


Tu next Morting Halramcrdedthe 
Houſe, and when the Miniſter opened 
the Debate, and expatiated on the Uſe- 
fulneſs of his darling Scheme, and en- 
numerated the Advantages that would 
accrue to the Nation from it, with his 

uſual Floridneſs of Style, Vallius ſtood 
up, and in an Oration that would have 


done Honour to the greateſt Orator that 


Greece 


Honour muſt be paid even to a Scound- 
rel, though a whole Family be impoye- _ - - 


p of Pr wm 
N 
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Greece or Rome ever produced, ſo mani- 
feſtly proyed the evil Tendency of the 
moſt wicked of Projects, and the und- 
voidable Deſtruction in 1 Whicht it would 
involve the Liberties and Trade of the 
Kingdom, that there was not a Man 
preſent, 'the Miniſter himſelf not ex- 
cepted, but was convinced of the Dan- 

ger of its paſſing into a Law. But what 
can Rhetorick, though backed by Truth, 


effect, when oppoſed by all- alluring 
Gold? Let it ſuffice, that the Miniſter 


and his Slaves prevailed, and the Bill 

oy Tekeied * be read a Teconid Tune. 
fr n men 2 Ii. 

* Tee right, 40 the habit, 

th Bill did not paſs into a Law. It did 

not, anſwered Aſmodeus, for it was after a 

| ſecond Reading dropped, by the Miniſter, 

who was juſtly apprehenſive of a general 

Inſurrection, and that he himſelf ſhould 

Hirſt feel its Fury. 


Bur 


One 
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Sor t to colichids n of Valli- 
vs, He oppoſed the Bill with his utmoſt 
Might, and had the Satisfaction to ſee it 
miſcarry. I hope that the Man, ſaid Eu- 
genio, who had Ability to manage the 
State, had Prudence enough to manage 
the Remains of his own Fortune. Did 
he ever play again? Vety ſoon after, res; | 
the Demon, for viſiting the old 
Place of Rendezvous, he met witfi lay - 
deep; who now reſolved to take che whole. 
Management of the | Senator's Fortune 
entirely into his. Hands, But for once he. 
was miſtaken. Vallius was ſuccesful in 
ſpite of all the Efforts and Art of his Ad- 
verſary, and after a whole Night's Play, 
recoyered | fifteen of his twenty Thouſand 
Pounds. Playdeep irritated at his IIl-luck, 
offered to determine the remaining five 
Thouſand by toſſing up a Guinea, the 
Propoſal was $ accepted, and Fullius was 


che 1 


we 4 great Number o Years ; untainted by 


(x66 I. 
the Winner. The chagrined Playdeep 
returned to his Lodging ſufficiently mor- 
tified, and Vullius to his own Houſe high- 
ly pleaſed with this Run of good Luck. 
He however had the Prudence to reſolve 
never after to doſe abovt à certain Sum at 
a Time; and whart is extraordinary, hath 
not broke his Refolution, He is now 
you ſee gradually deſcending into the 
Grave, after having ſerved. hi Country 
faithfully in the Ci ty of a Senator for 


unbiaſſed by Offers, he has 
lived, and will die a ſteady Aſſertor of 


te Righs an Lois of hs Country 


Te. 
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Tulxx, my Friend, Eugenio, faid Af _— 


modeus, we have ſeen enough here, let 


us, if you pleaſe, move to another Quar- 
ter. With all my Heart, replied the Stu-- 
dent, but to what Part of the Town ſhall 
we now direct our Courſe? To a Lodg- 


' ing-Houſe in the bleſſed Pariſh of St. 
Giles's, anſwered his Companion: Give 


me your ©; eee 
the deſtined Place. 


Os avn that Perſon in a very ragged 
Plight in Poſſeſſion of the upper Room, 


riſing in a great Hurry out of à miſerable 


Bed; that, my 2 one of thoſe un- 
fortunste 


* 
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fortunate Wretches, 8 called 
Authors. Unfortunate they deſerve to 
be, returned the Student, if without Ge- 
nius, Judgment and Learning they vainly 
attempted to improve or divert the Pub- 
lic. But this Author is not one of that 
Claſs, I aſſure you, anſwered the Demon, 
he is a Man of extenſive Reading and 
univerſal Knowledge in the Belles Lettres; 
had he been poſſeſſed of leſs Wit, in all 
Probability a greater Share of Happineſs 
had been his Portion. Being the younger 
Son of a very large Family in the Weſt 
of England, his Fortune was far from be- 
ing competent, and the Pride of his Pa- 
rents would not ſuffer him to be of any 
Trade. By this abſurd Method of * 
ceeding, he found himſelf at the Death 
of his Father poſſeſſed of the Sum of 
three Hundred Pounds, which he imagi- 
ned, in all human Probability, would all 
be ſpent before he could fix himſelf in 
inis 019 i e any. 


xl 
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any Buſineſs. Trade, as I ſaid before, he 
was unacquainted with, and the Intereſt 
of the Family died with the Maſter 
of it. Marcus, the Name of the Per- 
ſon you now behold, reſolved not to paſs 
his Life in the worſt of Stations, Depen- 
dance upon an elder Brother, but hay- 


ing received his Portion of the Eſtate 
left by his Father, bid adieu to his native 
Country, and made the beſt of his Way 
to this Metropolis, where in a ſhort Time 
he diſſipated his ſmall Fortune. Poverty 
now appeared to him in the Shape of an 


old Acquaintance, and informed him that. - 


unleſs he put himſelf into ſome Way of 
getting Money, he 'muſt certainly be 


Now it hath been obſerved, | and I be- 
lieve truly, that a Man of lively Parts 
never can become what is commonly 
called. a Man of Buſineſs. And Marcus 

EY I con- 
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contented himſelf with acknowledging 
the Trutk of the Obſervation, without 
the · leaſt Deſign of attempting to confute 
it by Experience. However the Demand 
9 
rouſed him nl his Let 

Ate Ms Heat wid ths lhe hat 

, ed, began now to revive again. Having 
been educated at the Univerſity of Ox- 
and being a Priend to; the Muſes, 

| he reſolved (to ſpeak in the Language 
of one af the e 


produced) 


To bold ſhort Dalliance with” ihe fat 
Nine. 


A ſmall Poem was in conſequence of this 
Determiffation ſoon compoſed, with 
which he went to an eminent Book- 


ſeller, hoping tliat the Copy-Money 
would 


61 
woul® not only pay his Landlord, but 
bring an additional Gvines or cad into 
l Tocher. 1 r en 


eee 


Ir Bappener that Martus Sur” at 
the Bookſeller's Door juſt as that Patron 
of Literature had ſat down. to Dinner. 
Marrus, without waiting for a Sir Clement 
Cotterel to introduce him, ruſhed i into 
the Shop, and in a Voice not the moſt 
humble, demanded to fee the Maſter of 
it. The Retailer of Literature alarmed 
at the Sound, haſtily roſe up from his 
Dinner, imagining that it proceeded fr 
ſome of his Gentletnen- Authors 'w 

take no Money for their — 
He entered therefore his - with” a 
Look full of Refpe&t and Obſequiguiehs, 


which was ſoon changed into a njagiſteri- | 
at Frown hen he beheld the unforty- | 
nate Author. What is your Buſineſs, _ 


Friend, with me? cried the Bookſeller, 
I 2 - 


1 
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in a haughty Tone. Marcus replied, 
that he had a ſmall Poem in his Pocket 
which he wanted to diſpoſe of. What, 
+ cried the other with a Sneer, you are an 
Author then, are you? indeed I judged 
as much by your ruſty black- Coat and 
Tye Ws without' a crooked Hair in 

Prithee learn more Manners for the 
cle than to interrupt Gentlemen when 
they are at Dinner. This ſaid, with an 
Air of Contempt he turned his Back 


upon Marcus and returned ** to his 
. 54 1 5 * 


515 not t the Author reſent this Ulage ? 
| ſa | Eugenio. A very pretty Thing, an- 
ſwered Aſnodeus, is it not, for a Man to 
think of Reſentment when he has not a 
Guinea in the World? Poverty generally 
ſubdues the proudeſt Spirit, and this was 
exemplified i in Marcus, who waited in 
the Shop till the great Man had dined. 
Now 


: C23); 


Now and then, however, repeating to 
| hignfelf the Saying of a Roman Satiriſt 


Haud facile Emergunt, quorum Virtuti- 
bus obſkat © 

Res Anguſia Domi; ſed Rome durior ill 

Conatus,—— 


Dinner at length being ended, Marcus 
was called into the Parlour, and the 
Bookſeller began as follows. Where is 
this Poem? let me ſee it. Pgetry, Friend, 
is a mere Drug, now-a-days. - Your 
Odes, your Lyrics, and  Imitations of 
Horace, are not worth one Farthing. 
Novels, your Novels, are the only ſell- 


ing Things I know of; 'now-and-then 


indeed a ſmart Thing that ridicules Reli- 
gion, and Parſons, and that Sort of Peo- 
ple, will have a Run. But here Marcus 
prevented his proceeding any further in 


his Diſcourſe by putting a Poem into his 


13 Hands. 


F 


- Yes indeed do I. anſwered Marcus. But 
X I have made a great Miſtake here, that 


(374 ) 
Hands. The - Bookſeller with the moſt 
ſagacious Gountenanee he could put on, 
peruſing it for ſome Time, often knit- 
ting his Brows and frowning, at length 
broke Silence: Low, very low in- 


deed, excoruble what curſed ccc are 


theſe? 


Thy * thy Praije, th Life to Pie 


unknown, © 
In feeet Memorial riſe before the Throne. 


Theſe Charms Surg in our bright Regie 


nd, 


Aud, Force an Angel "ED to als thy * ind, 


For this cemmiſian d, 1 farjoak abe Sky, 
Ne, a to kneel—thy Faun Pa | 


"the you call this Stuff, Poetry, Friend? 


Poem you are reading, Sir, is none of 
mine.” I tranſcribed it for a Friend to 
whom 


(175) 
whom I had promiſed it, and putting it 
in the ſame Pocket with my own; occaſi- 
oned the Error. . If you pleaſe to return 
me mat Poem, here 3 is my own. I ſub- 
mit * to your Peruſal with the greateſt 
| Pleaſure” as ydu have fully convinced me 
that you are av udge of Poetry, 
for Ky Hite ar ang anſwer- 
ed che other with nd little Warmth, I'd 
Have! you to know, Sir, that I am an Au- 
| chor mY, and have written ſeveral very 
taking Things. Did you never read my 
| Comedy of t two Acts, called the 

5 — Poem in blank Verſe, or 
a muſical Entertainment, 
W Is often Played with the greateſt 
Applauſe at „„en But theſe are 
Trifles in Compariſon with my Ne plus 
Ultra, my Monopy on the Death of a 
Lady's favourite Owl ; 1 will read a fe 
Lines to ydu. But yoù muſt remember, 
that the Scene lies in Arcadia, and chat | 
33 the 


( 136.) 
the Speakers are Coden, Phillis and 
Cloe. | 


Marcus could not help ſmiling at "the 

laſt Words, 'which irritated the Author- 
Bookſeller to ſuch a Degree, that he de- 
fired him to quit the Room. You an 
Author, ſaid he, a fine Fellow, are you 
not ? to tratiſcribe, as you have confeſſed, 
another Man's Works, and then offer to 
jell them as your on. Are, you not, 


lied the Author, a very proper Judge 
of Poetry, "who could call as excellent a 


Poem as any in the Ex Language; 
low and exerrable. . The Author of the 
Verſes you have condemned was Doctor 
Parnell, late Arch-Deacon of Clogher, 
whom his Friend Mr. Pope declares to 


have been, 


Bleft in each Science, bleſt in ev'ry Strain. 
; | Th As | 
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As to your Charge of offering to fell 


another Man's Works for my own, I de- 


ny it, though this I believe, had I been 


Raſcal enough to have made the Attempt, 


you are the only Man inthe whole Trade 
ONE CORE PPT RIS eee * 


groſs a Manner. 


Marcus was Jaw wats a the 


Room, when the Bookſeller nettled at his 
egregious Miſtake, called after him, pray 


Sir, will you do me the Favour to inform 
me, in what Country you were born ; In 
England, replied Marcus. Pray Sir, will 


you do me the Favour to inform me what 


Reaſon you had for aſking 2 
I meant no Offence, I aſſure you, an 

ſwered the other, more ſubmiſſive, than 
before, had you been an Irifman, the 
Blunders in your Work would probably 
have ſold it, and if a Scotebman, I would 


15 have 


= 
„„ - i 
- *. 
2 ” 


{ 
. 


1. TJ 
have recommended you to a very good 
Friend of mine of that Country, in the 
Strand. But let me fee your own Poem 
Aye pretty enough this Copy looſe- 
ly printed, more Milleriano & meo, will, 
with the Aſſiſtance of / a Baſtard- Title, 
 _makefiyeSheets in Quurto, and live Sheets 
will make a very good two Shilling 
Pamphlet. Now if you will depoſite 


twenty Guineas into my Hands, as a Se- 


curity, that T ſhall not be a Loſer by the 
Expence of Printing, Paper and Adver- 
tiſements, I do not care if I publiſh 
your Pamphlet. Marcus, inſtead of com- 

plying with this Demand (which indeed 
it was out af his Power to do) ſnatch- 
ed the Poem out of his Hands and de- 
parted the Room without any further 


N HE diſappointed Author applied to 
n other Bookſellers, but the ſame 
De. 


- 


(ng). 


Dewapd of Securit from Loc was re- 
quired ;- at length he happened to meet 
with. a young Fellow juſt ſet up, who of- 
feretl to print the Poem at bis. pwn Ex- 
pence, am to account to the Authorfor 
accrue from the Publication. The Pro- 
poſal was immediately complied with, 
and Matcusterurned Home to his Lodg- 
ing. To be brief, the Poem was pub- - 
liſhed, and tho Sale juſtified the moſt ſan- 
guine Expectations of the Author, who 
was enabled to diſcharge the Reckoning 
he, owed his. Landlord, and pay off a few 
other ſmall Debts, which he had contract- 
- ed. The Author-Bookfller above men- 

| tioned, finding the Poem he had unad- 
viſedly rejected ſold very well, reſolved 
to ſecure the Author of it for himſelf,” _ 
and ſent a very complaiſant Meſſage to 
him, deſiring the Favour of his Compa- 
ny to Dinner on a certain Day. Mar- 
1 6 cus 


9 
. 
* 
— 


» 


_ certainly be wanted. This Difficulty was 


( 180 ) 
cus complied with the Invitation, and 
was received with the ' utmoſt Civility. 
Dinner ended, a long Diſcourſe enſued, 
which terminated in a Propoſal of the 
Bookſeller's for Marcus immediately to 
ſet about a larger Work. The Author 
had no Objection but one to the Propo- 
ſal, which was, that as he could not com- 


X lete his ' Performance in leſs than three 


ths, Money to pay his Landlord 
and find himſelf in Neceſſaries, would 


immediately obviated by the Bookſeller, 
who put ten Guineas into his Hand, and 
deſired him to draw upon him for a Sum 


Of the ſame Value, if he wanted it within 
the appointed Time. | 


O the appointed Day the Work was 
foduced into the World, and Marcus 
Hlattered himſelf that by his Writings he 
might gain a competent Livelihood. But 
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he was unfortunately diſappointed, for 
calling at the Bookſeller's about a Month 
after the Publication of his Book to re- 
cruit his Caſh, which was by this Time 
pretty well ſunk, he was anſwered, that 
his. Performance had not fold ſufficiently 
to defray even the Expence of adverti- 
' fihg; and that he ſhould next Day have 
an Account of the Gain and Loſs. Mar- 
cus was Thunder-ſtruck at the News, but 
he had no Remedy, for his Contract with 
the Bookſeller being only verbal, and 
having no Witneſſes to prove it, he found 
his Affairs in a Situation very far from 
agreeable. However the next Day, by 
the Account he received he was thirty- 
ſeven Pounds eighteen Shillings-and ten 
Pence Debtor. to his Bookſeller, - Then 
the poor Man's Book, it ſeems, ſaid Eu- 
genio, did not ſell at all ? Tou are very 
much miſtaken, anſwered 4/modeus. The 
firſt Edition was ſold off in a very few 
Days, 
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Days, and urn wn to the Author, a N- 

cond was printed, of which very Rw re- 
mained,” When Aarens applicd tb his 
Publiſber for à Reinfbrcement. He had 
not a great deal of Time to debiite Whit 
Methods he mult purſue to extiicate um- 
ſelf out of this Difficulty; when u Porter 
from à Neighbouring Tavern: brought 
Word, that a Gentleman theredeſited to 
ſpeak with him. The unſuſpicibus Marcus 
went along with the Meſſenger, and had 
no ſooner entered the Tavern than a 

cwo-legged Animal, well /kwown for 
its. Antipathy to Authors, laid its tre- 
menus and tenacidus Paw upon his 
Shoulder; Not to be myſterious} he Was 
atreſted at tlie Suit of his Bookſeller, and 
immediately conducted to the Bailiff' 
IT mens 


41 * 


L 
prize, increated. the Officer to let him re- 
1 | main 


CTY 


(183) 

one Degree better than a Priſon) only one 

Week, at the Expiration of which he 

hoped to be able to diſcharge the Debt. 
Ho could the Author, faid Eugenio, 

have any Hopes of Relief unleſa from his 
Brother? O. anſwered the Infernal,” he 


— ANE ROY 
bse ver Nu. 


— 


And that according to his Notion of 
poetical Juſtice, Pbæbus would certainly 
deſcend to aſſiſt him. But he was miſ- 
taken, his mortal Brother refuſed to an- 
ſwer his Letter, and his immortal Patron 
either did not hear or diſregarded his 


| Prayer, being better employed in ſport- 


ing with the tuneful Siſters on the flowery 
Side of Pindus—The Bailiff after a little 


Heſitation—a Week — a Week is a long 


Time, Maſter, but to be ſure if Gentle- 


. — —_ — 


2 


men 


* # » of " - 
= o 
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men will be generous and ſpend their 
Money freely — Really, Friend, anſwer- 
ed the Author, I have no Gold left in 
my Pocket, and very little Silver, but if 


Fou will give me Credit till I have extri- 


cated myſelf out of this Perplexity 
Credit, interrupted the moſt humane of 
Mankind, credit a Poet! No, no, Ma- 
ſter, I have nab d too many of your 
Profeſſion in my Time for that, and by 
they are a Parcel of the moſt Po- 
verty- ſtruck Dogs that ever came under 
my Hands. And ſo, Maſter, d'ye ſee, if 
you do not pay me five Guineas within 
- theſe two Hours, you muſt go to New- 
gate, that's all, Maſter—No Bail I ſup- 
poſe ?—— I know not where to get any, 
Friend, anſwered the diſconſolate Au- 
thor. As for five Guineas, you might as 
well have demand five Millions, for I 
am as able to pay one as the other. 


1. 
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Quid petitur Sacris, 11. tantim Fame, 
es —=—» EY | 
Hoc Votum Noſtri ſumma Laberis babet. x 
Cura Ducum fuerant olim, Regumgue 


Poste. 

Nunc Eder fine Honore jacent ; th 
laue Doflis 

Cura Vigil Muſis, Nemen loi leber. 


Aye, aye, Maſter, cried the Officer, you 7 
may Spout as much as you pleaſe-—ill 
your Febufis and Myfis lend you, a ſingle 
Shilling to buy you a Pinner when you 
want it. You had better be acquainted 
with one ſubſtantial Houſckeeper, than. 
all the damned Heathen-Greek Authors 
you have mentioned. But come, Maſter, 


I ſcorn-to ill-uſe any Gentleman in your. 
Circumſtances, let's ſee the Inſide of your 
Pockets. Marcus complied, and pro- 
duced nine Shillings, which was all be; 
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had in the World. The Officer ſhook 

MY" He 4d, "pocketed "tne Non oney, and 
3 Back upon the Priſoner lock- 
ed the Dobr, and” e Vim to his Medi. 
tation 


«Y 12 * 


Amr 15 Hid- Eigens, could "the G. 
caſion of this Brute s gentle T atment 4 
He knew very well, anſweredd Aſmodeus, 
© what he was doing. The eller had 
| to him. Orders i not to. carry Marcus to, 
on upon any Account, as that in all 
Probability Aer have fruſtrated, his 
Scheme, which was to frigfiten him into 
a Compliance with his Demands. The 
_ Mr. the Officer went into 
e told him he muſt 
8 . and that 

a ER Was —_— at the Door for that 
Purpoſe. Dit not you promiſe”; me, Sir, 
_ Pai the Author, © that 1 mould rem ain 
bete n Weck? A Weck for mine Shil-" 


lings! 


— 
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ings! replied the rotiſtientious dam 
Lord bleſs you, Malter, I have often 

a Brace of Guineas for Half an Hour: 3 
Therefore if you do not immediately 
make up Matters with the Plaintiff who 
is now below, you know your Fate— 
Let me fee him, ſald Marcus, how 

up Stairs. Tou ay Nr OE 
into the Parlour to him, anſwered the 
other. To conclude, the Bookſeller and 
the Author met. The former propoſed 


chat the latter ſhould engage to white or 


tranſlate as he was ordered, at u forged 


Sum per Sheet, till the Debt was repaid; 
Marass, very much againſt che Grain, 
was by Neceſſity campelied 0. coniply 
with the Propoſal. He very well /kntw 
that he was entering into a State of 
* Thraldom, but a Garret vas deemed 

much more eligible than Briten This 
diſcharged, and the Book thr e 
Sur- 


2 
SS” 
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8 N into his Hands. 

There, Sir, ſaid he, you ſee I am in- 
clined to deal generouſly by. you; pay 
for your former | take one 
leſs expenſive: A Garret is the, only 
Place for a Man to write well in. There 
ever yet was a maſterly Performance 
compoſed | on a Ground-floor, and Po- 
verty brightens all the Senſes to a ſur- 
priſing Ferfection. The onl Way to 
render your” Name immortal, and to 
cauſe your Works to be read with - uni- 
verſal Applauſe after your deceaſe, is to 
ſtarve when alive. Spencer, Butler, and 
3 many” others T'could mention, took this 
| — * Word, OY oy boner af * * 


Arbe Wards the Nad es 
un gave 1 great Start, and preſently 
by: ä 


t 3g ) * 
in a few Minutes my utmoſt Time will - 


expire—But not to leave ny Mer , . 
niſhed, the Author has. ever fince been 
a Slave to the worſt of Tyrants; hut his 
Captivity is ended. He hath juſt re- 
ceived the News of his elder. Brother's 


Death, who broke his Neck in the Pur- 
ſuit of a Fox, leaving no Children be- 
hind him. 
Demon, but let me firſt convey you 
from the Top of this Houſe into the 
Street— there—give me your Hand, 


farewel, my Friend, for ever—this is 


the laſt Moment you will ever behold 
me. I have preſented to your. View the 
Vices and Follies of Mankind; make a 


proper Uſe of my Kindneſs, and avoid 


treading the Paths I have taught * to 
ſhun. Once more farewel.. 


B vn rvous AND BE HAPPY, 


Taz 


gain I come, cried the 


| (C199) 

us friendly Aſmodens at this Inſtant 
vuniſhed into Air, leaving the Student 
„ lamenting tlie Loſß of ſo in- 


- 
: a Monitor. | | | | 
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